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"HE GIVES OUR DAI1Y BREAD" 

HARVEST TIME is the annual reminder of the. goodness 
of God and His unfailing bounty. It is likewise a con- 
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FOR a little time I have 
had a new experience, 
I've been dealing with 
men who have "fallen 
away" from serving Jesus 
after professing conver- 
sion at the Penitent-Form. Drink 
is the apparent reason for their 
backsliding, but there is also some- 
thing else back of that. There al- 
ways is. 

I never endorse their alibis about 
falling in a moment when they 
were especially susceptible to the 
old temptations. The truth of the 
matter is they ran by the danger 
signals deliberately, and were 
caught trying to do something that 
good sense and reasonable caution 
tried to tell them they should not 
do. 

They didn't shun temptation — and 
that's quite necessary. 
These men could not afford to 



CAUSE AND EFFECT 

IS the reaping of "wild" 
seed bringing misery and 
hopelessness to your soul? 

The law of cause and effect 
seems to be unalterable — and 
would be but for the one 
power,_ the Blood of Christ, 
by which God can pardon the 
sin which blighted, and re- 
create the heart of man so 
that his life is transformed 
and becomes filled with love 
and bright hope for the 
future. 

Full, glorious, free pardon 
may be yours now if you will 
ask God for His gift in peni- 
tence and heart-trust. 

* 

take the risk; they had so much at 
stake; they had so much to fight; 
the odds were always so heavily 
against them. Their physical bodies, 
enflamed by alcohol and narcotics, 
were seething furnaces of desire 
that were constantly calling for 
more fuel. 

OH, but it did hurt so to lose one 
man to the devil again when 
apparently he had been won for 
Christ! It seemed to me that I could 
understand how Jesus must feel 
when He loses one of the sheep for 
whom He died; and I, too, had to go 
out in the jungles of sin and get the 
lost one back into the Fold. 

Then, I also found another kind 
of sheep — the sheep who belongs to 
the flock but who has a bad habit 
of adventuring a little too far away 
from its fold — so far away that the 
shepherd is always concerned for 
its safety. 

Doesn't our Shepherd often have 
just such trouble with us? We may 
not get out of His sight entirely but 
we are straying. Each stealthy step 
takes us farther from Him and the 
flock. We do not hear His voice be- 
cause we are so busy nibbling at 
"loco-weed" of pleasure or com- 
promise that looks good and tastes 
good at the moment, but which 
poisons our minds and weakens our 
spirits until we no longer crave the 
food He offers us to keep our spir- 
itual health at peak and our am- 
bition to dp His bidding vital and 
wholesome. 

MY converts from drunkenness 
were led away because they 
ventured too near the devilish lode- 



stone that would surely pull them 
into its influence. But the other 
straying sheep were led away from 
the flock by petty jealousies and by 
the itch for preferment, even in the 
little things. These were the sheep 
upon whose hurts (they are only 
imaginary) the "shepherd" of the 
Corps often has to pour oil. There 
are always sheep that have to be 
petted much to keep them con- 
tented and willing to stay near the 
shepherd. 

I found Soldiers, too, who were 
easily led away to places where 
there was more religious excite- 
ment, or which for the moment 
offered something new and novel in 
their program. When the excite- 
ment had dulled or subsided or 
moved on, the Soldiers would re- 
turn to again browse with the flock 
in the Corps. But meantime the 
shepherd of the flock had been ap- 
prehensive for their safety — the 
safety of the sheep that wanders 
just far enough away to be out of 
sight for the time being. 

IT is a happy shepherd who can 
keep all his flock in sight and 
who finds none missing when they 
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enter, one by one, through the door 
to the sheepfold. 

I've come to be sorry for these 
Salvation Army shepherds, since 
some of my precious sheep have 
gone away and been badly hurt in 
their straying. 

There is never a good reason for 
straying. When we stray we are led 
away by more intriguing influence 
that results in our hurt. The sheep 
that stays near the shepherd is al- 
ways in green pastures of spiritual 
plenty and contentment. 

I'm very fond of this little prayer 
some peaceful soul has left us: 

Father, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me; 

The changes that will surely 
come, 
I do not fear to see. 

I ask Thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 

I would not have the restless will, 
That hurries to and fro, 

That seeks for some great thing 
to do 
Or secret thing to know. 

I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 



LORD OF THE HARVEST 

Lord of the harvest, at Thy word 
The changing seasons come and 
go; 
All silent, yet Thy voice is heard, 
Calling the clouds, the rain, the 
snow. 

O Wisdom infinite, that weaves 
From the same dust its myriad 
forms, 
That paints each lowliest flower, 
and leaves 
Its rainbow on the track of 
storms! 

O Power omnipotent, which leads 

The earth around its orbit-sweep, 
To serve our pleasures and our 
needs, 
And tell the times to sow and 
reap! 

O Love, that its own self outpours, 

Our every human want to meet, 
And, gathering up its precious 
stores, 
Lays them, all smiling, at our 
feet! 

Not unto us, O Lord; to Thee 
The harvest-glory all belongs; 

The treasures of the land and sea 
Are Thine, and Thine shall be our 
songs!. 
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*A Devotional Portion for Each Morning of the Week 



SUNDAY: 

Fare ye well. — Acts 15:23. 

Thus concluded one of the most 
decisive letters of Church history, 
written that the members might 
fare well, unhampered by forms 
and customs non-essential to Sal- 
vation and holy living. , 

Wo creed nor form can stand the 
storm, 

Only the Blood can save. 

MONDAY: 

And the contention waa so sharp be- 
tween them, that they departed asunder 
one from the other.— Acts 15:39. 

Perhaps this was painful to both 
men, but undoubtedly they were led 
by the Spirit to choose different 
directions that the Word of God 
might effectively be preached to the 
greatest number of people. 

But if my grief means others' 
pain, 

Oh, what to me are loss and pain? 

TUESDAY: 

They , . . came down to Troas. And a 
vision appeared to Paul in the night. 
There stood a man of Macedonia, and 
prayed him, saying, come over into 
Macedonia, and help us.— Acts 16:8,9. 

Clear direction in following God's 
will is often withheld until the very 
last — but it is always given. 

He gently clears the way; 

Wait thou His time, be ready to 
obey. 

WEDNESDAY: 

And on the Sabbath we went out of 
the city by a river side, where prayer 
was wont to be made) and we sat down, 
and spake unto the women which resort- 
ed thither.— Acts 16:13. 

In just such an informal manner, 
surrounded by nature's peace, have 
quiet conversations of the things of 
the Spirit brought new life to 
bodies and souls during these sum- 
mer months. 

And mortal spirits would but tire' 
and faint, 

Did not the mighty God 

Feed the strength of every saint. 



THURSDAY: 
Sirs, what must I do to be saved? 

—Acts 16:30. 

What a pity that many wait to 
ask this all important question until 
startled out of their sin-drugged 
indifference by dire calamity and 
fear. Thank God, even then, sinners 
find a merciful Saviour. 

This is the time — oh, then, be 

wise ! 
Thou wouldst be saved — why not 

to-night? 

FRIDAY: 

And they went out of the prison and 
entered into the house of Lydla. 

—Acta 15:40, 

Lydia's guests were ex-prisoners 
with backs lashed and torn by cruel 
stripes, but little did she realize 
that Paul was one of the greatest 
men in world history or that her 
hospitality would be known 
throughout the whole world for all 
time. 

In this dim world of clouding 
cares, 
We rarely know, till 'wildered 

eyes 
See white wings lessening up 
the skies, 
The angels with us unawares. 

G. Massey. 

SATURDAY: 

And Paul . . . reasoned with them out 
of the Scriptures, opening and alleging, 
that Christ must needs have suffered, and 
risen again from the dead and that this 
Jesus ... is Christ. — Acts 17: 2, 3. 

How thankful we should be that 
thousands of earnest men devote 
their whole lives to "opening" the 
Word of God to us. 

My soul doth triumph in Thy 

Word. 
Thine, Thine be all the praise, 

dear Lord. 

•Those portions follow the current 
Sword and Shield Brigade readings. 



A TALE AND A TEXT 

THE MOUNTAIN OF 

SIN REMOVED 

"We have redemption through His 
Blood." — Ephesians 1:7. 

AN old warrior, lying at the point 
of death said to a missionary who 
stood by his side, "I have been in 
great trouble this morning, but I am 
happy now." "What was the mat- 
ter?" asked the missionary. The old 
man replied, "I had a vision of _ an 
immense precipitous mountain, 
which I had been endeavoring to 
climb and overtop, but when I had 
attained a considerable height, I lost 
my hold and fell to the bottom 
again. Exhausted and perplexed, I 
went to a distance and sat down to 
weep. As I wept, I saw a drop of 
blood fall upon the mountain, and 
in a moment the mountain disap- 
peared." 

The dying chieftain then said, 
"That mountain was my sins which 
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SWORD & SHIELD BRIGADE? 
Daily Bible Portions 

Sun., Sept. 8 — Acts 15:12-29 
Mon., Sept 9— Acts 15:30-41 
Tues., Sept. 10 — Acts 16:1-10 
Wed., Sept. 11— Acts 16:11-18 
Thurs., Sept. 12— Acts 16:19-31 
Fri., Sept. 13— Acts 16:32-40 
Sat., Sept. 14 — Acts 17:1-9 



PRAYER SUBJECT 

PR-ISONERS IN ALL LANDS 



I saw for the first time, and the 
drop of blood which made it disap- 
pear was the atonement of my 
Saviour. Now I am infinitely 
happy!" 



PERFECT LOVE 

Love empties us of self and fills 
us with the fullness of God. Love al- 
. ways finds a way to serve. Our en- 
vironment may be ever so unpleas- 
ant, but we . may let love pour its 
enchantment into the unpleasant 
elements, and joy and peace will en- 
rich our lives, Love smooths the 
way for others. It makes the rugged 
path seem lighter. It is the disarmor 
of criticism; it is the author of all 
that is good,, pure and lovely. 
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Let Us Praise God for His Bounty, Not Only in 
the Field, but Also in the Spiritual Realm 



"There is that scaitereth, and yet increaseth; 
and there is that withholdeth more than is meet, 
but it tendeth to poverty." — Prov. 11:24. 

W W WHEN we view the billow-like 

BR |m / acres of waving grain in our 
■ JM / widely-spread farm lands, a 
^k^Hkf golden harvest in color and in deed 
■^ ^Mf —for good food spells nourishment 
and health, and "health is a nation's 
wealth" — one is so much impressed 
by the pleasing prospect that the 
tiny seed at the root of it all is apt to be for- 
gotten. 

This tendency, after all, is human nature, 
which loves display, but has a comparatively 
short memory for origins. "Out of sight, out of 
mind," is a trite but true maxim. And yet, out of 
the seed, insignificant, small and oftentimes ugly 
though it is, must spring everything that grows 
on the face of the earth. 

What a stupendous thought! The mighty oak, 
the venerable cypress, the stately elm, the 
myriad species of plant life and the vast jungles 
in tropical lands, without a single exception, owe 
their existence to this humble beginning. 

How easy it is to forget that at the back of 
the bounteous harvest — fruits, vegetables, grains, 
foodstuffs of all description — is the loving pro- 
vision made by a loving Heavenly Father for 
hungry humanity! And yet the complete de- 
struction of all seeds, which occupy a relatively 
small space on the earth, would mean the end of 
existence for earth's teeming population. Not- 
withstanding this fact, humanity's gratitude to 
its Creator is small indeed. 

Even in these trouble-filled days, a new sense 
of gratitude to God is needed everywhere. Men 
need to be "blessing-conscious!" — ever mindful 
of the benefits which God daily loads upon 
them; a grateful people, beyond ail controversy; 
a contented and peace-loving people. Selfishness 
and gratefulness are as far apart as the poles; 
the one breeds highmindedness and strife and 
the other begets humility and godly desire. 

THERE is need everywhere to-day to repeat 
the Psalmist's wistful exclamation, "O that 
men would praise the Lord for His goodness and 
wonderful works toward the children of men," 
or the familiar refrain of the writer whose song 
of praise welled up from a full heart: 

All good gifts around us 
J Are sent -from heaven above; I 

Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord 
For all His love! 



It is customary, rind rightly so, to render 
thanks to the Lord of harvest at this season of 
the year. But has it not become a public habit to 
connect thanksgiving only witli ingathering of 
wheat and vegetables and the like? Are there 
not other harvests — and greater ones, at that — to 
bear in mind? We do well in this connection to 
remember that man does not live by bread alone. 
There are other and higher sources of susten- 
ance and vitality. 

A RE there not many in our midst who can 
■*"■■ trace spiritual harvests back to their source, 
and yet remain unmindful of their responsi- 
bility of demonstrating gratitude? It is a gracious 
exercise to take oneself aside, count the harvests 
in one's life and note the progress made. 

Many can count remarkable such harvests 



JXtpeneb (grain 

A T harvest time our eyes behold 
/4Bk Full sheaves of ripened grain; 
/^^ But tuhenee have come these fields 

A""m j g l d 

To beautify the plain? 
Ere man could reap the rich supply 

Which meets a country's need, 
Into the ready ground, to die 

There fell a tiny seed. 



Go, in the morning sow thy seed, 

At eve stay not thy hand; 
Though tears may fall, and hearts 
bleed, 

Obey thy Lord's command. 
Part with 'thy best; unless it die 

It must abide alone; 
But God is pledged to multiply 

Seed for His Kingdom sown. 



may 



from humble sources: holy instruction from 
faithful shepherds of the flock; the careful fol- 
lowing up of some godly advisor; seeds of 
thought sown by a consecrated worker in the 
vineyard; a message in song or kindly act. Just 
as fragrant flowers have blossomed from tiny 
slips, so have these inspired blessings bloomed 
into fragrant experiences in fruitful careers. 

There are many ways of expressing gratitude 
for favors shown. Repeating the favor for the 
benefit of someone else is a most practical 
method. One may become vocal in one's thanks, 
without expense or hurt. But the lasting way is 
to cultivate the habit of gratitude, which may 
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prove to be the most productive of all seeds, 
well-pleasing to God and beneficial to man. 

During the present harvest season, despite the 
character of the times, we will have abundant 
opportunity to demonstrate our thanks for 
material blessings. But let us not bo satisfied 
with this alone. Let us pour out gratitude to God 
from full hearts, pledging to maintain the spirit 
of thanksgiving and service the whole year 
through. 

For all the fruits Thy generous soil 
Hath yielded in return for toil, 
We want henceforth our lives to be 
All fruitful in good work for Thee. 

THE seed and its fruit offers what is perhaps 
the most amazing of all paradoxes, yet one of 
the greatest of all truths: namely, death must 
precede life. The seed must die to live! Here is 
a glorious symbol of the sotil's entrance into the 
resurrection of the body. Here is a losson in the 
Kingdom of God on earth and a type of the 
nature that every man should study. 

Not only does the seed die to live again, but in 
doing so it multiplies itself a thousand-fold. 
Sacrifice brings gain and, in giving, the gift is 
marvellously magnified. . , 

So it is with the experience of the Christian. 
The more the soul gives, the more it receives. 
"There is that scattereth," says the Sacred Word, 
"and yet increaseth; and there is that with- 
holdeth more than is meet, but it tendeth to 
poverty." And old John Bunyan wrote wittily 
and wisely in his matchless allegory, "The Pil- 
grim's Progress," this couplet: 

There was a man, and some did 

count him mad; 
The more he gave, the more he 

had. 
The truth of this telling paradox 
must be apparent not only to tillers 
of the soil and workers in the 
whitened harvest field, but to all 
who realize the dealings of the 
Spirit in their lives. 

Is it not true, as Paul says, if we 
sow to the Spirit, we shall reap to 
the Spirit, but if we sow to the flesh, 
we shall reap to the flesh. 

Seeds now we are sowmg — the 
wish we retain, 
The thought that we cherish 
o'er again; 

deed that in passing, we do 
and forget, 
ase, ripened in harvest, again 
shall be met. 



no the golden Brain on Canada's 
broad prairie farm lands 
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FROM THE FIELD 



THE Coroner for Middlesex, moved 
to indignation by the evidence 
continually coming before him, 
only the other day denounced the 
shameful neglect of sanitary boards, 
the criminal conduct of water com- 
panies and the disgusting conditions 
of water supply, drainage and 
closets. He spoke of houses without 
water butts or dustbins, cellars full 
of putrid rubbish and rooms not 
whitewashed for thirty years. In 
one house forty-one persons de- 
pended upon an eighteen-gallon 
cask, which stood alongside a dust- 
bin, for their water supply. Over 
fifty people in another place depend- 
ed upon a small pipe turned on for 
only an hour or two a day. In yet 
another yard, surrounded by crowd- 
ed hovels, there was but one closet 
for all, ' in the middle of the yard, 
and the one small cistern which 
held the water supply was placed 
on the roof of this closet! 

Well may the Rev. William Booth 
say: 

The temporal and spiritual 
destitution of the East of London 
is appalling. 

In other parts of the Metropolis 
there are quarters of limited ex- 
tent as dark and wicked, but 
they are as islands in a surround- 
ing sea of intelligence and wealth, 
while here is a vast continent of 
vice, crime and misery. 

Not one person in a hundred 
attends any place of worship. In 
the Whitechapel Road alone it has 
been calculated that 18,600 per- 
sons go into the public-houses on 
the Sabbath, whilst but 2,000 en- 
ter the church and chapel. 
It is evident that Mr. Booth and 
his workers have taken full measure 
of the fight — it can be called nothing 

less they have entered upon. 

They' are, further, under no illu- 
sion with regard to the difficulties 
of the situation which arise from the 
attitude of the people of the efforts 
made to help them. 

The object of our Mission is to 
reach these outlying crowds by 
extraordinary efforts, seeing they 
are thoroughly indifferent, if not 
actually opposed to all the ordin- 



WIFE FOLLOWS HUSBAND 

On a recent Wednesday night 
Soldiers' meeting at Peterboro, Ont. 
(Adjutant and Mrs. N. Buckley) a 
sister, whose husband gave his 
heart to God several weeks ago, 
sought and found Jesus. Later, she 
was able to testify to the assurance 
of Salvation. 

In the Holiness meeting the infant 
son of Bandsman and Mrs. Frank 
Frost was given back to God. Wel- 
come visitors were Captain Jean 
Cox, recently returned from Eng- 
land, and Major and Mrs. Clarke, 
from the Maritimes, who gave stir- 
ring testimonies. Bandmaster and 
Mrs. Bert French and family and 
Slister Mrs. Grieves were also visit- 
receto the Corps. Much blessing was 
sageMved from Mrs. Buckley's mes- 

M& 
took ijor Clarke and Captain Hewitt 
whicri.part in the evening meeting in 
Bands," Adjutant Buckley spoke. 
brougUman A. Jones' vocal solo 
back rut blessing. A man from the 
Mercy-pow of the Hall came to the 
testify t Seat, and was later able to 
£ o Salvation. 



ary means and ministries of 

mercy. 

One of the most hopeful features 
of the report is the evidence it con- 
tains that the Mission is not a "One- 
man" effort. 

Mr. Booth gives full credit to, 
first, "the few Christians who came 
to my help" at the beginning, and in 
response to whose entreaties "I con- 
sented to remain in the district," 
and, later, to the workers who, "for 
the most part, have been brought to 
God in the Movement, or have, 
through its instrumentality, been 
raised up from a backsliding state 
to a new and quickened life." 

They are (continued the report) 

increasing in number and arc 

mostly unpaid, engaging in the 



work because they love it, seeing 
it to be alike their duty and privi- 
lege to labor for Christ and souls. 
Ten persons, it is stated, are 
wholly given up to the work. 

Believing that there are many 
others, who, possessing private 
means, would be glad to pay in 
whole or part for their support, 
rejoicing to be so usefully and 
delightfully employed for the 
Master, we are about to take a 
residence, and to prepare a suit- 
able home for workers. 
One can only marvel at the faith 
in human nature that could prompt 
such expectation, but there is much 
in the report which supplies ground 
for such a faith. 

(To be continued) 



INDIA IN PICTURE AND STORY 

Missionary Night at Winnipeg Citadel 



A T Winnipeg Oitadel (Adjutant 
**■ and Mrs. Zarfas on Sunday 
morning in the Holiness meeting, the 
Adjutant dedicated the infant son of 
Bandsman and Mrs. Reg, Kerr. 
Bandsman Kerr is at present over- 
seas on active service. 

Reference was made to Sankey, 
the great Hymn writer, whose cen- 
tenary would soon be celebrated. 
The Band gave a much appreciated 
program at the Deer Lodge Military 
Hospital in the afternoon. Some of 
the soldier-patients requested the 
Band to play favorite Hymn tunes, 
which were of comfort and cheer to 
them. 

During the twilight open-air, 
Brothers Zimmerman (Dutch) and 
Jean-Faver (French-Swiss) gave 
testimonies in their own language 
and the huge crowd appreciated 
this innovation. To have heard the 
great throng singing the closing 
song "Nearer my God to Thee" was 
in itself a fitting conclusion to the 
day's varied soul-saving efforts. 



India — that land of teeming mil- 
lions; land of Booth-Tucker and the 
sainted Commissioner Muthiah; that 
fruitful Army mission field where 
eager hands are held out for The 
Army's help— was again vividly and 
dramatically recalled when Adjutant 
McBride gave a Missionary lecture 
and display on Monday night. 

For the first time, many saw in 
moving pictures the actual efforts of 
The Army among the lepers and 
criminal tribes. Two reels of pic- 
tures, which were only recently 
taken in the Madras and Telegii 
Territory, were a revelation, and 
gave an insight into the sacrificial 
labors of Missionary Officers. There 
was a good turn-out to this inter- 
esting meeting and Lieut.-Colonel 
Spooner, the Provincial Com- 
mander, presided. 

Adjutant McBride spoke with 
much interest, calling forth admira- 
tion for the courage and devotion 
of the Officers who labor on the 
Indian Field. 

J. R. W. 



IN THE LIMESTONE CITY 

Kingston, Ont. (Major and Mrs. 
Stevens). Last week-end Adjutant 
and Mrs. C. Hiltz, former Corps Offi- 
cers, conducted meetings. The com- 
rades rallied to welcome them and to 
give whole-hearted support. A large 
number attended the Saturday night 
open-air meeting. A refreshing time 
was experienced on Sunday morning 
when the visiting Officers conducted 
the Holiness meeting. 

The Adjutant brought an inspiring 
message. The afternoon open-air 
meeting in the park, in which the 
Band and Songsters contributed, 
was a blessing to numbers of 
listeners. 

Mrs. Hiltz spoke during a crowded 
evening service, her words being 
helpful and inspiring. The Band 
played an appealing selection and 
the Songster Brigade sang with feel- 
ing. Adjutant Hiltz brought a stir- 
ring message. 

Brigadier E. Owen, of Toronto, 
was present in the morning meet- 
ing, and accompanied by Major L. 
Smith, visited the Penitentiary dur- 
ing the day. 

STALWART VETERANS 

Comrades at Kemptville, Ont. 
(Captain N. McBride, Pro-Lieuten- 
ant L. Highmore) welcomed visitors 
from Kingston on a recent week- 
end. The testimonies of these stal- 
wart veterans were received with 
much interest. 

Lieutenant Rennick, from Col- 
lingwood, Ont., held the attention of 
all with his special talks. At Win- 
chester about two hundred people 
listened to the open-air meeting. The 
singing of "The Old Rugged Cross," 
was enjoyed by young and old, and 
brought much blessing. An amplify- 
ing system being used, the message 
was carried far and wide and much 
good was accomplished. 

Last week-end a record attendance 
was registered, mapy people coming 
to hear Brigadier Mrs. Green, Major 
Mrs. Ellis, and comrades from 
Ottawa. Saturday night's meeting 
commenced a good week-end. The 




(Continued from last week) 



By a school of music is meant a 
distinctive style worked out by a 
group of composers. Such schools 
are sometimes formed by favorable 
national conditions, sometimes by 
the genius of a single leader, and 
sometimes by a combination of both 
of these causes. 

Contrapuntal Schools 

The first cause was chiefly re- 
sponsible for the development of 
the "contrapuntal" schools whose 
musicians composed principally by 
means of counterpoint — so called 
because it was originally written in 
points or dots placed opposite each 
other. These contrapuntal schools 
had their origin in France, from 
where they spread to the Nether- 
lands, and thence over Europe. 
Josquin des Pres, Dufay, and Oken- 
heim, of the 15th century are 
usually spoken of as the pioneers of 
the science of counterpoint — har- 
mony, as a distinct branch of study 
was not known until long after. 



You have perhaps often won- 
dered who introduced such musical 
terms as "allegro" and "adagio," 
etc. This was done by a rather re- 
markable mafi, Orlando Lasso, the 
greatest musician in the Flemish (or 
Belgian) school, who essayed nearly 
every then-known form of composi- 
tion, and who is remembered chiefly 
for his introduction into musical 
compositions of the "cHromatic" 
element. 

Movable Music-types 

To the Belgians we are indebted 
for a considerable development of 
the first principles of music. During 
their period the "canonic" or imi- 
tative form of counterpoint was de- 
veloped, and the' madrigal—eventu- 
ally to become a popular form with 
musicians— was introduced. Mov- 
able music-types were invented 
taking the place of large cumber- 
some wooden blocks on which 
musical characters were engraved 
(To be continued) 
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Bear in mind this important date: 
NATIONAL DAY OF PRAYER 
AND INTERCESSION — Sunday, 
Sept e mber 8. Pray Believingly! 

Holiness meeting will be remem- 
bered by all as a real spiritual feast. 

At night Major Mrs. Ellis im- 
pressed all with her sincere testi- 
mony and message of comfort. 

Brigadier Mrs. Green gave a chal- 
lenging address and much convic- 
tion was felt. 



OUTPOST ACTIVITIES 

During the Officers absence on 
furlough the comrades of Fernie, 
B.C. (Major and Mrs. Dorin), with 
the aid of Adjutant E. Parker, car- 
ried on the meetings. The Corps 
Cadets, under Corps Cadets Jean 
Harrison and Marion Cunliffe, were 
responsible for the open-air meet- 
ings. 

Sister Mrs. Bert Jennings is car- 
rying on a fine outpost work in 
Natal where the young folk gather 
every week. ' 1 
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Witnesses 

To them are given 

in the 

l_J %±1 L-J N^-J i " . i l l,, I UJ 

WHEN Colonel Mary Booth was a 
of Colonel Mary Booth from 
her headquarters in Brussels 
and of her internment in Germany, 
with Lieut.-Colonel Eva Smith, 
reached The Army round the world, 
surely the fountains of prayer for 
the comforting and strengthening 
of these dear comrades were un- 
sealed! 

A paragraph in an evening paper, 
in which our comrades were re- 
ferred to as "taken prisoner," re- 
mained with me far into the night. 
For long I meditated and talked 
with the Lord on this aspect of life 
which the war has brought to Sal- 
vationists. 

Memory brought to mind many of 
God's dear children who, down the 
ages and in our day, have been 
called "not only to believe, but to 
suffer for His sake" by imprison- 
ment. Not only has He sustained 
them in their own needs, but He has 
used their experience for the ex- 
tension of His Kingdom. 

The first who came forward to 
bear witness for my comfort was 
Catherine Booth, "La Marechale" — 
an aunt of Colonel Mary Booth. 

When twenty-five years of age 
Catherine Booth was appointed to 
open Salvation Army Work in 
Switzerland. She met with unex- 
pected and determined opposition 
from certain authorities in that free- 
dom-loving nation. Decrees out of 
harmony with the constitution of 
the country were formulated and 
applied to Salvationists. Catherine 
Booth was imprisoned for holding a 
Salvation Army Meeting in a wood. 
In the "Life" of the Army Mother, 
the first Catherine Booth (by Com- 
missioner Booth-Tucker), we find 
glimpses of young Catherine in her 
cell awaiting trial. From there she 
wrote to her mother in England: 
"My own Mother: Do not worry at 
all. My soul has been wonderfully 
blessed the last few days. I am sure 
all is well and will turn out for the 
glory of God and the Salvation of 
Switzerland. This is a nice, quiet 
time in which I can write and com- 
municate with Heaven. I have no 
fear, God is with us. Your own child, 

THE QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY 

Message on Behalf of Women 
Salvationists 

THE following message was sent 
to Her Majesty the Queen on 
the occasion of her birthday by Mrs. 
General Carpenter: 

"Women Salvationists join _ in 
wishing you God's peace and joy 
with many returns of Your 
Majesty's birthday. We rejoice 
in the example of Christian 
courage and sympathy expressed 
in Your Majesty's life and serv- 
ice, and pray that God's bless- 
ing and strength may be with 
you in these present strenuous 
days." . , _ ^ 

A reply from Windsor Castle 

"The Queen has received with 
pleasure your congratulations on 
her birthday, and sincerely 

.thanks all who joined in the 

■ message." 




PAUL AND SILAS IN PRISON.— The Philippian Jailer exclaims. 



I I'liinlinn )■>• Krciti till; Shi 
"Sirs, what must I do to be saved?" 



living only for the Kingdom, Cath- 
erine." 

History records how faith, pa- 
tience, endurance and love have 

DU 

Mrs. 

General 
Carpenter 

conquered. To-day the message of 
Jesus has free course in Switzer- 
land. 

THEN I thought of Madame De La 
Mothe Guyon, a noble French- 
woman. In an age of dense spiritual 



Madame Guyon 

in Prison 
1688 

A LITTLE bird I am, 
Shut from the fields of air, 
And in my cage I sit and sing 

To Him who placed me there, 
Well pleased a prisoner to be 
Because, my God, it pleaseth Thee, 

My cage confines me round, 

Abroad I cannot fly, 
But though my wing is closely 
bound, 

My heart's at liberty. 
My prison walls cannot control 
The flight, the freedom of the soul. 

Oh, it is good to soar 
These bolts and bars above, 

To Him whose purpose I adore 
Whose providence I love; 

And in Thy mighty will I find 

The Joy, the freedom of the mind. 



* 1 



-* 



darkness and in the midst of great 
personal sorrows, Madame Guyon 
found Christ. She followed Him so 
closely, so perseveringly, into the 



life of Holiness that her devoted, 
saintly life and quiet voice chal- 
lenged the formal Church, as did 
that of her Lord. She was arrested 
for her testimony and teaching of 
Holiness, tried by the Prince of the 
Church, imprisoned. For years this 
frail woman of glorious spirit and 
powerful mind was shut in from all 
the beautiful things of life; often she 
suffered dire discomfort. But from 
her cell sprang songs that are still 
singing of the love and joy and 
triumph of God, and there flowed 
from her lips and pen teaching in 
the things of God which are still 
standards for the life of Holiness. 

JOHN BUNYAN, the gloriously- 
saved tinker, a very different 
type, came next in my thoughts. In 
Bedford jail, where he was confined 
for twelve years, he wrote the im- 
mortal "Pilgrim's Progress," consid- 
ered by many great minds as next 
in place to the Bible in spiritual 
helpfulness and guidance for souls. 

THE last of the witnesses whose 
experience came to reassure me 
were two men who, harassed and 
scourged for the name of Jesus, 
were thrust into an inner prison, 
and their feet made fast in stocks. 
Of these we read: "At midnight Paul 
and Silas prayed, and sang praises 
unto God: and the prisoners heard 
them." 

That terrible dungeon had often 
echoed with sounds of cursing and 
anguish, but now new sounds — of 
prayer and praise — reached the ears 
of the prisoners there. 

Who were these men who oould 
praise God in the inner prison? 
What religion was theirs that could 
give songs at midnight, joy in pain, 
love in response to cruelty! That 
very night they won converts — the 
jailer and his whole household. The 
triumph of Paul and Silas is with 
us to-day, pointing us the way to 
victory, through the Cross. 

WHEN Colonel Mary Booth was a 
Captain at Hastings, Soldiers of 
her Corps were imprisoned for 
preaching Jesus in the streets of their 
town. Perhaps she herself escaped 
by an illness, which carried her to 
the gates of death. During those 
anxious days many of us prayed 
that her life might be spared for 
service. Now, after all these years, 
she is honoured by God to witness 
for Him in wholly different circum- 
stances. 



We will support this grandchild 
of our Founder, and her companion, 
with a volume of loving prayers, 
that they may witness a good con- 
fession, and that to them shall be 
given "songs in the night," which 
shall comfort many and win them 
for Christ. 

There is one prison which all of 
us should fear — the prison of self. 
This "place of confinement" effee- 

.{.— ™_™_ —»____ .»»— .. „ ... , , | . 

Verses Written in Prison by 

Catherine Booth 

(La Marechale) 
1883 

BEST beloved of my soul, 
I am here alone with Thee. 
And my prison is in Heaven, 
Since Thou sharest it with me. 

All my life is at Thy service, 
All my choice to share Thy 
Cross. 

1 am Thine to do or suffer, 
All things else I count but dross. 

At His voice my gloom disperses, 
Heavenly sunshine takes its 

place, 
Bars and bolts cannot withhold 

Him, 
Hide me from His lovely face, 

Love almighty, love unchanging. 
More than mothers love is mine; 

Can my heart be ever lonely 
Comforted with love like Thine? 

Calm amidst the raging tempest 
We can well afford to wait, 

Truth and Justice soon shall 
triumph, 
Christ our cause will vindicate. 



tively bolts and bars loveliness from 
without and suffocates the beautiful 
within the imprisoned souls, 

Lot us again hear the voice of our 
Lord Jesus calling: "If any will come 
after Me, lot him renounce self, and 
take up his cross daily, and follow 
Me." 

If we obey wherever He may 
allow us to be, there will be the 
place of His revealing, of the shin- 
ing of His face, of the comfort of 
His love; the ground upon which, 
better than any other, we may wit- 
ness for His Name, 



THE WAR CRY 



THE TIIUEE IS 

The Editor: 

Just three words in appreciation 
of the quality of The War Cry. In 
my opinion it conies well up to the 
standard of the three I\s: Interest- 
ing, Instructive and Indispensable. 
A Northland Reader. 



A NEGRO'S PRAYER 

IN the island of St. Vincent, Brit- 
ish West Indies, in a Home for 
Aged Poor (says the Methodist 
Recorder), a minister was visiting 
the inmates and holding a service in 
the Institution. 

On calling for someone in the 
congregation to lead in prayer (he 
said) "an old Negro with a lovely 
face offered the beautiful prayer of 
one on intimate terms with the 
Heavenly Father, and included the 
following petition, the words of 



JUST AS IT SHOULD BE 

IT happened that in her old 
-t age Julia Ward Howe one 
day paid a visit to the home 
of her minister. He said to 
her, "It's pretty hard to grow 
old, isn't it?" 

She stopped and looked up. 

"No," she said, "the deeper 
I drink the cup, the sweeter 
it tastes; all the sugar seems 
to be at the bottom." 



■* 



which I noted down as I was deeply 
moved by it": 

"God bless the King, our noble, 
beloved George, very troubled these 
days. Put thine arms all round him. 
Give his people victory we pray. 
You may need to chasten and dis- 
cipline them, but afterwards make 
them victorious; and Lord ease up 
the chastening, we humbly ask you, 
lest the suffering be overmuch." 



RIGHT 
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SHUT-INS 

By Alice M. Lydall 
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God's Handiwork 



WHAT puny creatures we are! 
Yes, even the most highly- 
respected among lis. We 
preen ourselves and are at. times 
haughtily conscious of our imagined 
self-importance and look down with 
mild tolerance upon those we con- 
sider inferior in education, accom- 
plishment, position, race or morals, 
not realizing how ridiculous we 
really are. 

We are so busy admiring our little 
selves and our own small achieve- 
ments that we do not take time to 
meditate upon the great God who 
controls the universe with its bil- 
lions of planets and stars, the mar- 
vels of His creation about which the 
greatest of scientists know so little. 
The Psalmist, going out perhaps in 
the stillness of the night and gazing 
up into the diamond-studded blue 
canopy of the night, cried in won- 
der: 

"When I consider thy heavens, 
the work of thy fingers, the moon 
and the stars; which thou hast or- 
dained; 

"What is man, that thou art 
mindful of him? and the son of 
man, that thou visitest him?" 

True! What are we but a handful 
of dust, the combination of a few 
chemicals? But how skilfully are 
those chemicals contrived, how mar- 
vellously put together, how wonder- 
fully co-ordinated. But that we 
cannot boast about, for the design- 
ing and accomplishing is God's. Yes! 
and we are something more than a 
delicate and intricate piece of ma- 
chinery. Machinery can operate, but 
it cannot feel. Our operations are 
largely governed by our emotions, 
those loves and hates which play so 
large a part in our short lives. Puny 
as we are in comparison with the 
immensities of the universe, yet the 
spirit that animates the clay of 
which we are formed, is the spirit 
that was inbreathed by God. Our 
bodies eventually will return to the 
dust from which they came, but the 
inbreathed spirit will return to Him 
who gave it. 



Really, we ourselves have nothing 
of which we can boast, saying "This 
is mine alone," for all things body, 
brain and the spirit that uses both, 
are from Him and Him alone. We 
may possess the gift of eloquence in 
either speech or with pen. God be- 
stowed the same. Have we the 
sensitive eye or ear of an artist? 
Surely that too was a gift from Him. 
All things were given by Him, but 
they are ours for a short while to 
do what we will with them, and the 
value, the true and only value of 
our lives will depend upon to whom 
we dedicate our gifts. Puny as we 
are, we yet can defy the Hand that 
designed and created us. We can 
dedicate ourselves to ourselves, live 
entirely for our own satisfaction 
without reference to the good of 
others or to the will of the Judge of 
all the earth. We can do this, but 
how foolish we should be. 

God Is Our Protector 

Ignoring or defying God, we 
should be left a prey to those evil 
powers which seek to wreck human- 
ity, against which He is our only 
protection. We read of Judas, that 
Satan entered into him and he 
straightway worked the will of 
Satan by betraying his Lord. We 
cannot fully grasp the deep and 
mysterious significance of these 
things, because we are so small and 
know so little of the great princi- 
palities and powers which inhabit 
the spiritual realm and which have 
the power to dominate, not merely 
those who yield willingly to evil, 
but those also who ignoring or re- 
sisting God become helpless and un- 
witting victims of their power. 

May we ever be conscious of our 
utter helplessness without our God 
and our Father and realizing our 
own insufficiency may we fly for 
refuge and guidance and give all the 
glory for achievements made to Him 
to whom alone it is due. Then shall 
we go on from strength to strength 
and from glory to glory of which 
there shall be no diminishing and no 
end. 
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BITTER-SWEET 

(I watched a mother bending over her 
eighteen-months'-old baby gii-1 as it lay 
listless and pale at the point ot death. 
The mother had not slent for several 
nights, lint her faith held. The "turn" 
came, the babe rallied and sleep came at 
last). 

LIFE brings to all some Bitter- 
Sweet 

In hours when clouds hang threat- 
ening, dark 

Above our heads; 

When, weary watching through the 
night 

We pray for dawn to come, 

For courage now to face the black- 
ness 

Of defeat. 

Life brings to all some Bitter-Sweet 
In rays of sunshine through the 

clouds 
So often seen 

In glistening tears that tell of hope 
The while for us deferred — 
Sleep comes at last; we lose the 
bitter 
In the sweet. 

John T. Body. 



PITHY SENTENCES THAT 

"TOUCH THE SPOT'." 

A loose tongue will often put you 
in a tight corner. 

* * * 

What this world needs is more 
warm, loving, truly understanding 
hearts and fewer brilliant, coldly 
logical heads. — Douglas Fyfe. 

* * * 

A single small fault often hides 
a multitude of virtues — from the 
eyes of the critic. 

* * * 

Adversity is a file which rubs off 
the polish of pride. 

* * * 

Home is the place where we 

grumble the most and are treated 
the best. 

* * * 

He has not failed "to choose the 
better part" whose counsels help 
some faltering soul "take heart!" 



Elijah 
earnestly . 



AMAZING LOVE 

HERE mortals cannot understand 
the love of God. Before they 
can have even the smallest concep- 
tion of the love of Jesus, they must 
understand something of His pre- 
vious glory in its heights of majesty, 
and His incarnation on earth in all 
its depths of shame. 

Who can express in words the 
majesty of Christ? When He was en- 
throned in the highest heavens, He 

^..Minute Messages^ 

4— ESSENCE OF REPENT- 
ANCE 

By LESTER WEAVER 

WITH a significance that no 
unregenerate person can 
ever appreciate, Jesus was 
wont to describe His nearness 
to people in these words: "The 
Kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand." But for men to partici- 
pate in the blessings of God's 
kingdom they must "repent", 
that is, cease to be rebellious 
toward God and begin to be 
obedient and trustful toward 
Him. To those who will to be 
holiest, the Holy Spirit comes 
giving them power to repent. 
But Salvation is promised to 
us only on condition that we 
do repent. Read Matt. 4:12-17. 



was always co-equal with God; by 
Him were the heavens made, and all 
the hosts thereof. His own almighty 
arm upheld the spheres; the praises 
of cherubim and seraphim perpetual- 
ly surrounded Him; the full chorus 
of the hallelujahs of the universe 
unceasingly flowed about His 
throne. Herein is amazing love; not 
that we loved Him, but that He first 
loved us, and gave Himself for our 
sins. 



I 



. a man subject to like passions as we are, and he prayed 
and HE PRAYED AGAIN. 

F we are to understand the mind of God, and if we are to receive aid from 
His infinite resources, it is not sufficient for us to go now and then to a 
place of prayer and to join in petitions made for us. 

We must pray, again and again. We eat again and again to keep up our 
bodily strength. We study again and again to exercise our minds and grasp 
the problems set before us. How much more important it it for us to learn 
how to "pray again." > 

Daily prayer is far more effectual than occasional great national days 
of prayer. But daily prayer without a clear understanding of what is being 
prayed for soon becomes a burden to the soul. 
Let us, therefore, pray: 

That God's will shall be done on earth. 

That we shall be willing to aid in the accomplishment of His will, 
even though it be contrary to our own ideas. 

That we shall be made fit to be used in the bringing about of God's 
will. 

That pc shall be made sensitive to evil in ourselves as well as in 
others. 

That we shall receive grace to display courage, fortitude, pity and 
compassion imder all circumstances. 

That our faith in the ultimate triumph of righteousness shall grow 
and be spread to all with whom we come into contact. 

The War Cry, London. 



BE TOLERANT 

To be liberal-minded is to be 
tolerant; to be tolerant is to be 
broad. To be too sure we are al- 
ways right is to be conceited. To 
concede the right of opposite views 
to others, to generally feel respect 
for those who differ from us, is 
proof that we are growing in mind 
and heart. Intolerance has brought 
untold suffering; tolerance, the 
broad, liberal view, is a virtue 
greatly to be coveted. 



THE MINISTRY OF SORROW 

NIGHT brings out the stars, as sorrow 
shows us truth. 

Our gratitude the sunshine oomes to 
prove— our faith the rain. 

Skilful pilots gain their reputation from 
storms and tempests. 

Disappointment is often a rich incen- 
tive to try again. 

Wheat that moulders in the sau-ner, 
scattered, fills with gold the plain. > 
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PROGRESS IN 

A4ANCHUI\IJC 

Gratifying Harvest of Souls Results from a Decade 
of Faithful Toil in Vast Oriental Domain 



IT is difficult, even to those who 
live in Canada where great "open 
spaces" abound, to realize that 
Manchuria or Manchukuo, is a coun- 
try in size comparable in many 
respects to the Dominion. This vast 
Asiatic domain of varying climates 
and peoples, the majority of whom 
are Manchus and also Japanese, is 
the Far East proper. 

Conversation with Brigadier An- 
ton Cedervall, for twenty-throe 
years a Salvation Army Missionary 
Officer in the intriguing Orient and 
now directs The Army's operations 
in Manchukuo, drew forth the fact 
that this latter country has made 
strides in recent years, with which 
Army activities have kept pace. A 
decade of faithful fighting by Mis- 
sionary Officers and native Soldiers 
has brought the Kingdom of God to 
countless lives, and gratifying pro- 
gress has been made. 



The first Corps in Manchukuo was 
opened in 1930 from the North 
China Territory, the work being 
carried on for four years under this 
control. Brigadier Cedervall, with 
his long experience of Army activi- 
ties in China, was then appointed in 
charge of the new territory, being 
made directly responsible to Inter- 
national Headquarters. 

Five years ago three new Corps 
were opened and the first issue of 
the Manchu War Cry (a monthly 
publication in the vernacular) was 
run off the press. Later in the year 
the first Training Session of sixteen 
native Cadets were commissioned as 
Officers. The work developed rap- 
idly and there are now some thir- 
teen Corps, two Outposts, a Night 
Shelter in operation; also a small 
beginning to a Home for parentless 
children. 

The native Officers and employees 



ONE TOUCH OF MATU11 

Incidents from an African Missionary Officer's Notebook 



NAHOSI went early in the morn- 
ing to her field, with her wee 
baby boy tied native fashion on her 
back. The day was hot, and the 
mother thought of the little head, 
exposed to the fierce rays of the 
tropical sun, going bump, bump, 
bump with every stroke of her hoe. 
Contrary to custom, she laid her 
baby on the ground between the tall 
stalks of corn, so that he might be 
shaded. 

A little later, a leopard stealthily 
stepped between the rows of corn, 
picked up the baby as a cat picks up 
her kitten, and made off with him to 
the bush. The startled child's cries 
drew the mother instantly to the 
spot. With no weapon more power- 
ful than the tiny native hoe, she 
rushed on the leopard, aiming blow 
after blow on its neck. Evidently 
surprised by the woman's fury and 
the blows so frantically given, the 
beast dropped the baby and slunk 
off. 

"One touch of nature makes the 
whole world kin." We admire Na- 
hosi; and the Christ, who loved little 
children, and who comforted the 



mothers of Jerusalem, cannot but 
yearn for the Salvation of Africa's 
womanhood. 

On the physical side, how much 
there is to be done! In some parts 
of West Africa nearly half the 
women suffer from goiter. , Think 
what this means to the future of the 
race! More than half the children, in 
some parts, die in infancy. The 
women, like their men, are spirit- 
ridden, haunted with fears that tend 
to freeze the soul and prevent the 
outflowing of enlightened love to 
their offspring, 

A woman living in a West African 
village had crop failure two years 
running. The witch-doctor said, "A 
curse rests on your field; you must 
offer a sacrifice." 

"What sacrifice?" asked the 
woman. "A chicken?" 

The witch-doctor consulted the 
divining basket. He replied, "A 
chicken? No!" 

"A goat?" 

"No!" 

"An ox?" 

"No!" 

"What then?" asked the woman. 



Brigadier and Mrs. 
Cedervnll nnd their 
three sons in Man- 
chu native costume 



of The Army are consecrated and 
enthusiastic workers, and despite 
many handicaps and restrictions, 
are embued with a plentiful supply 
of the Army spirit in their warfare 
for God. Of recent years, owing to 
existing restrictions, the number of 
new openings has been limited and 
in most towns and cities open-air 
meetings are permitted only to be 
held adjacent to the Hall. 

Taking all things into considera- 
tion, however, the work has made 
remarkable strides and the native 
people, generally speaking, are 
deeply impressed with The Army's 
practical brand of religion. Evidence 
of the working of the Spirit of God 
in the hearts of the people is forth- 
coming in the heartening fact that 
no fewer than 3,000 souls sought 
Christ last year at the Penitent- 
Form during Salvation meetings. 
Many of the converts have been 
made into soldiers possessing true 
fighting qualities. 




Canadian Salvationists have a 
.special interest in this interesting 
country, for Brigadier Ccdervall's 
chief assistant is Major O.Welbourn, 
who with his wife (Captain Myrtle 
McAmmond) spent their second 
furlough in Canada some months 
ago. 

The Major, it will be recalled, 
during a memorable faiewell meet- 
ing conducted by Commissioner 
Orames at Toronto Temple last 
winter, made an eminently success- 
ful appeal for funds to equip the 
Training College at Moukden with 
Army books transl&ted into Manchu. 
Brigadier Cedervall reports that the 
scheme is going forward. 

The Brigadier, by the way, is a 
native of Vesteras, Sweden, and 
hoped to spend part of his furlough 
in his homeland. This has not been 
possible owing to war conditions and 
thus he with Mrs. Cedervall, who is 
a Finlander, will spend a recuper- 
ative period in the Land of the 
Maple. 



"Your child — your baby boy," re- 
plied the witch-doctor. 

The child was killed by its mother, 
the little body dried in the hot sun, 
and later pounded to powder, then 
mixed with corn and scattered over 
the field. 

Ignorance and Superstition 

Why did the woman do this — 
through lack of mother-love? No, in- 
deed; for if a leopard had seized her 
child, she would probably have acted 
like the other woman. But what the 



witch-doctor told her to do became 
to her a matter of imperious neces- 
sity — because of ignorance and 
superstition. 

One who has closely watched 
Christian work in West Africa says: 
"Africa will never be won for Christ 
till her women are won. Their sor- 
rows, which are many, call for re- 
lief. Their influence as mothers is 
paramount. Gain the women and 
you will gain the men; the reverse 
is not so certain." 




P?''t of the great crowd which attended Belgian Native Congress aatherings in Leopoldville, Africa. Nearly 300 seekers were registered and more than that number were 
X enrolled as Salvation Army Soldiers 
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GENERAL ORDER 

RALLY DAY AND WEEK 

Young Peoples Rally Day will be 
hold on Sunday, September 15, to 
be followed by Rally Week, Septem- 
ber 15-20 (inclusive). 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 
Commissioner. 



OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

Al'l'ulN'V.UKNTs— 
Ailjlllanl Miilii-1 1'iilcliiKili- to Montreal 

IllVlnlillinl II. ;uli|lKI|-tfl'S K'ilHllitT) 

Adjutant uiid .Mi'H. Win. l.orinuT to 

.Wiml.sur I. 
i.'aiilain anil Mrs. Win. Hush, (o ].isnar 

Slivct. 
I'aimiin .lean Cox In Montreal Head- 
ciuartiTs (lk'l|,,-r). 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner. 



NATIONAL DAY OF PRAYER 
AND INTERCESSION 

EVIDENTLY fully aware of the 
*-• part which prayer plays during 
times of national stress and crisis, 
His Majesty King George has desig- 
nated September 8, the first Sunday 
after the anniversary of the out- 
break of the war, as a National Day 
of Prayer in Great Britain. President 
F. D. Roosevelt has called for a 
similar day in. the United States. 

Salvationists throughout the Em- 
pire will not be required to be re- 
minded of the importance of this 
special season of supplication, and 
in this Territory especially Officers 
and Soldiers will gladly unite with 
the praying multitudes in Great 
Britain and elsewhere. 

To this end, therefore, the Com- 
missioner has decided that all Corps 
in Canada shall observe this im- 
portant occasion. 

The official statement issued by 
Premier W. L. Mackenzie King to 
Canadian citizens reads as follows: 

His Majesty the Kino has expressed 
the desire that Sunday, September 
8, being the first Sunday of the anni- 
versary of the outbreak of war, should 
be observed in the United Kingdom 
as a day of National Prayer. His 
Majesty's Government in Canada be- 
lieves that Canadians generally will 
desire to associate themselves with 
the people of the United Kingdom in 
this observance. The Government, 
therefore, requests the Clergy of all 
churches in Canada to arrange, in 
preparing for services on Sunday, 
September 8, that the day shall be 
observed by the congregations as a 
d,-iy of National Prayer and Inter- 
cession. 



EUROPEAN LEADERS 

A COMMUNICATION from the 
Chief of the Staff (Commis- 
sioner A. J. Cunningham) to Com- 
missioner B. Orames states that 
word has been received from Com- 
missioner Wickberg, Territorial 
Commander for Switzerland, to the 
effect that he had received a letter 
from Commissioner Frank Barrett, 
in charge of The Army's activities 
in France, stating that he is well 
and continuing his work. 

Formal notification has also been 

received from the Under Secretary 

of State for Foreign Affairs stating 

that information had been received 

(Continued foot col, 4) 



DESPITE BOMBS AND BULLETS 

British Salvationists Carry On as Usual 

tCnliliitl to New York and relayed to the Canadian nnd United States Territories) 

BRITISH Salvationists are succouring sufferers in bombed areas 
wherever possible. In a South-West London area, a bomb dropped 
outside the Officers' Quarters, damaging many houses in the neighbor- 
hood. The Hall was opened all night "to" shelter the homeless, and the 
Officers remained cm duty many hours comforting the bereaved and assist- 
ing the injured. 

A War Department canteen visited Croydon after a raid, supplying 
refreshments to civil and military workers inside the aerodrome. Outside, 
Men's Social Workers supplied provisions to homeless people and visited 
the hospital. 

A Sunderland Officer, though rendered unconscious by coal gas escap- 
ing from a burst main, began assisting other casualties immediately he 
recovered. Though the Portsmouth Slum Post was pierced with machine- 
gun bullets, work for needy people continued without pause. Two shelters 
in which an Officer took refuge were successively demolished, but she 
continued her work for the wounded. 

Raid warnings interrupted many Sunday night open-air meetings in 
London, but indoor meetings were held as usual. Major A. Walker had a 
remarkable escape from the torpedoed ship, Accra, when bound for Nigeria. 
He was rescued after being in the water for an hour and forty minutes, 
returning to Manchester wearing only trousers and a borrowed coat and 
shoes. The Major is leaving shortly for the appointment in Nigeria by 
another boat. 

We are extending our work among troops, which is much appreciated, 
especially in largely evacuated coastal towns. Salvationist servicemen are 
helping in leading their comrades to Christ. 

Carvosso Gauntlett, Lieut. -Colonel. 



WOMEN SALVATIONISTS 

Chaperon Canada's War-Guests 

INTIMATION has been given in 
these columns that Salvationists 
are among those who are assisting 
in escorting British children over 
the broad Atlantic to safety in 
Canada. 

During the recent week-end four 
British Officers relinguished care of 
groups of children they had chaper- 
oned more than 3,000 miles, through 
perils seen and unseen, until friend- 
ly hands assisted the voyagers down 
the ship's gangplank at the port of 
debarkation. 

The quartet of escorting Officers 
were Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Tickel- 
penny, Majors Eva Fouracre and 
Doris Rendell, and Captain Ethel 
West. 

Captain Jean Cox, who also 
brought a group of young war- 
guests to the Dominion, was a re- 
cent visitor at Territorial Head- 
quarters. She conveyed hearty greet- 
ings from General and Mrs. Car- 
penter, their daughter, Sister Stella 
Carpenter, and a host of Canadian 
Officers now laboring overseas. 



Canada's Wartime National Exhibition 

The Salvation Army Well Represented During Official Functions 
and by Attractive Exhibits 



THE first visit of Canada's Gover- 
nor-General, the Earl of Ath- 
lone, and H.R.H. Princess Alice, 
Countess of Athlone, to Toronto was 
an outstanding as well as joy-filled 
episode in the history of Ontario's 
Capital City, the event including the 
official opening by the King's Repre- 
sentative of the Sixty-second annual 
Canadian National Exhibition, larg- 
est permanent exposition in the 
world. 

On their arrival in the city, the 
vice-regal party were received by the 
Lieut. -Governor of Ontario, Hon. 
Albert Matthews, Premier M. Hep- 
burn and Mayor R. Day and later a 
brief reception was held in the 
Speaker's chambers prior to the de- 
parture for the Exhibition. By spe- 
cial invitation, Commissioner B. 
Orames, the Territorial Commander, 
was present at this function. 

Following the Directors' luncheon, 
which was graced by the presence 
of the vice-regal guests, an audience 
of some five thousand citizens and 
visitors heard the Governor-General 
declare the Exhibition open. Com- 
missioner B. Orames and Colonel 
and Mrs. G. W. Peacock were pres- 
ent to represent The ' Salvation 
Army at these official events. 

The service began with prayer, 
offered by Archbishop D. Owen, 
after which Mr. John Miller, presi- 
dent of the Exhibition, presented 
His Excellency in a brief address. 
The ceremony concluded with the 



singing of the National Anthem. 

It was interesting to note that the 
Governor-General, who is the uncle 
of His Majesty King George VI, rode 
in the same crimson car which 
transported the King and Queen 
during their memorable visit to the 
Queen City more than a year ago. 

The Salvation Army exhibit in the 
Women's War-Service organizations' 
section of the Women's Building on 
the east side of the central band- 
shell was among the bewildering 
array of exhibits t6 interest 
Their Excellencies and later on, 
while on a separate visit to this 
crowded section, H.R.H. Princess 
Alice, when inspecting the goods at 
The 'Army's Booth, recognized 
articles made by the inmates of 
Ottawa Girls' Home, which Institu- 
tion, with Grace Hospital, Her 
Royal Highness recently inspected. 

The Exhibit, which does not close 
until the final day of the exposition, 
September 7, was arranged under 
the direction of Mrs. Colonel Pea- 
cock, Lieut.-Colonel Aldridge, Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Ham and Mrs. Lieut.- 
Colonel Tyndall, representing re- 
spectively the Red Shield Women's 
Auxiliary, Women's Social Work, 
Home League and League of Mercy. 

Flags of the Empire and The 
Salvation Army made an attractive 
background for the pleasing display 
of knitted goods made by Red Shield 
Women's Auxiliary members; cloth- 
ing for refugees, also from Auxili- 




A POPULAR ATTRACTION at the Canadian National Exhibition— the tasteful Hi* 

play of photographs featuring Red Shield and other Salvation Army activities « tul 

Robert Simpson Company's exhibit In the Manufacturers Bunding 



CONGRESS GATHERINGS 

AS will be noted in the Coming 
Events Column, the Territorial 
Commander, Commissioner B. 
Orames, is programmed to conduct 
the first of a series of Congresses at 
Montreal when Salvationists from 
the Montreal and Ottawa Division 
will participate in uplifting spiritual 
and practical fellowship, and gather 
inspiration for the coming Winter 
campaigns. Similar gatherings will 
be held at other centres in the Ter- 
ritory. 

War-Service effort, rightly so, is 
occupying much time and labor, but 
the need of spiritual refreshment 
and revival is paramount. Pray that 
the might and power of the Holy 
Spirit may descend on these special 
annual events! 

Preparations for the reception of 
"The Crusaders" Session of Cadets 
are under way at the Training Col- 
lege, Toronto, and announcement of 
the public Welcome meeting and 
other events will be made in due 
course. Between sixty and seventy 
young Salvationists are expected to 
arrive at the Territorial Centre. 

aries; beautifully made hand work 
from The Army's Hospitals and 
Rescue Homes, and a commendable 
exhibit of refugee garments which 
had been cleverly made over from 
clothing and pieces of material. 
Hospital supplies for overseas also 
attracted keen attention. 

On an easel were large pictures 
clearly showing phases of Army ac- 
tivities. An Army nurse was on hand 
to explain these photographs, seen 
by hundreds of people. Officers 
from Headquarters were also in 
attendance, giving verbal informa- 
tion and printed, pamphlets concern- 
ing the work to the large number 
of people who stopped, interested in 
all The Army is doing. 

In the Knitting Marathon — a 
popular feature of the Women's Ex- 
hibit—the Red Shield Auxiliary was 
well represented by members whose 
fingers plied the needles with sur- 
prising speed. 

Kind and complimentary remarks 
were overheard by those on duty in 
The Army's exhibit, and many good 
citizens will be much better in- 
formed of the multiple and varied 
activities carried on under the sign 
of the Red Shield. 

Through the courtesy of the 
Robert Simpson Company, an addi- 
tional exhibit of Red Shield and 
Social Work photographs was taste- 
fully displayed in the Manufac- 
turers Building, this also drawing 
large crowds of spectators. 

(Continued from column 1) 
through the United States ■ Embassy 
at The Hague that . Commissioner 
Alfred J. Benwell, Territorial Com- 
mander for Holland, Mrs. Benwell, 
and Lieut.-Colonel Bramwell Estill 
(Chief Secretary) and Mrs. Estill 
are safe and well. 
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SEQUEL T :0 A TRAGEDY 

Mothers in lt/nf>land and Canada 

Are Drawn Together by Bond 

of Fellowship 

(From the Daily Star, Toronto) 

MRS. WILLIAM OVERALL put 
on her Salvation Army bon- 
net in hot- home on Epworth 
Circle, Niagara Falls, recently, and 
went to be presented to the Gover- 
nor-General and Princess Alice. Her 
son gave his life on blackout patrol 
over a Yorkshire village nine months 
ago, when his Spitfire crashed in 
flames against a tiny home. 

While the presentation was taking 
place, two British children in To- 
ronto said they narrowly escaped 
death when the plane plunged into 
their home, that their mother wrote 
in sympathy to the pilut's mother, 
and that Mrs. Overall wrote back 
insisting the children be sent to her 
for safety. 

Maureen and Tony Hughes, wear- 
ing green and yellow armbands to 
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First Territorial Music Camp Opens 

Enthusiastic Melody-makers-to-be Begin Studies Under Competent 

Instructors at Jackson's Point 



NO sooner had the last of the 
underprivileged children who 
enjoyed the sylvan surround- 
ings of the Jackson's Point Frcsli- 
Air Camp this year returned to 
their city homes, than campers of an 
entirely cl liferent kind look posses- 
sion. The first Territorial Music 
Camp, attended by seventy Band 
members, had begun! 

Few moments passed after mus- 
tration had commenced before the 
uppelatioii — "Music Camp" — became 
literal and alive. Snatches of 
melody, bursting from the bells of 
every kind of brass instrument from 
soprano cornet to basses, floated 
over every part of the lovely Camp, 
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atiou of die five-day period. 

Opening Service 

Camp o.'iis officially oix-ned bv die 
Chief Seer-'tary, Colonel G.' Vv. 
Peacock, on Wednesday morning. 
August 21.1, at a brief but signiiicant 
service held in the pavilion, si ivy 
skies tlnvatt ninti rain making: an 
outdoor gathering inadvisable. The 
Colonel's friendly words were re- 




volting r tnuncinns." declared the 
Colonel, and for this reason, if no 
other, hi- advised a full appropria- 
tion of the .-pirdual, musical, and 
i.ihvsical facilities: oilered bv the 
T.M.C. 

Bi'igadi. r Keith piloted the pro- 
ceedings, introducing the instruc- 
tional stall', and expressing his 
hopes for the venture. Brigadier 
lirougluon promiM.'d his best for the 
Camp in effi'icc words acknowledg- 
ing a thunderous welcome. 

Afterwords, gathered about the 
flagpole, the "breaking" ceremony 
was performed, and Canada's first 
Territorial Music Camp was offi- 
cially and ceremoniously declared 
open! 

Moiv particulars concerning the' 
Camp ami its activities will be'given 
in the next, issue. — A.B. 



SOUNDING THE OPENING NOTE— Some 

Flag-raising service conducted by the Chief 

W. Broughton, Guest Music-Di 



identify them as belonging to Fal- 
coner House residence, are two of 
the 500 British children temporarily 
stationed at the university centre. 
Tony, 14, and Maureen, 11, go swim- 
ming in Hart House pool, enjoy 
daily art classes and story-hours 
and take sightseeing trips. They 
recall the night when one of Brit- 
ain's fastest fighting planes tore into 
their home. 

"First thing I knew my curtains 
were on fire. I had been in bed 
nearly an hour, but the plane hit 
the other end of the house," says 
Maureen, who cut her foot racing 
to escape the flames. 

"Flying Officer Horace Overall 
was stationed near our village and 
daddy knew him well, because he 
used to bring his car to daddy's fill- 
ing station," said Tony. "Father 
said he was an awfully fine chap." 

Maureen said an attendant saw 
the plane circling the village, flames 
bursting from it. "]t came crashing 
down in a field and shot along 
straight for our house. It would 
have hit it squarely but a wing-tip 
struck a post, The plane swung 
around and struck the kitchen wall. 
Every window was shattered." 

"I was just dozing when it hit," 
says Tony. "The blackout curtain 
on my window caught fire, yet my 
room is upstairs at the front." 

Gave His Life for Others 

Flying Officer Overall gave his 
life to aid in the air raid precautions 
of the village, Tony revealed. "He 
had volunteered for blackout patrol 
— checking to see no lights were 
visible." 

After the funeral in the little 
cemetery beside Catterick St. Anne's 
Church, Mrs. -Hughes wrote to Mrs. 
Overall: "I sympathize with the 
mother of the young officer who 
crashed in my house. Realizing my > 
children had gone to bed and this 



seventy budding younfl musicians attended 
Secretary. Colonel G. W. Peacock. To the I 
rector, Brigadier A. Keith, in char fle of ar 



to be lost in the pine grove at the 
back, or over the reaches of Lake 
Simeoe at the front. Many Corps 
were represented by the incoming 
attendants, some far distant, others 
nearer at hand. One enthusiastic 
aspirant journeyed all the way from 
Saskatoon! 

Delegates were warmly welcomed 
by Brigadier A, J, Keith, Camp 
Director, and Mrs. Keith, instruct- 
ors, and Adjutant and Mrs. Barr. 
whose especial service is minister- 
ing to the material comfort of the 
students. 

The Camp Musical Director was 
given an enthusiastic greeting. 
Brigadier W. Broughton, of Detroit, 
Mich., whose exploits in the realm 
of Army music, both as notable 
composer, and efficient conductor, 
are world famed, expressed himself 



the stni-t-off event of tha Music Camp — a 
eft of the photograph are shown Brigadier 
ranoements, and Mrs. Keith 



ceiveel attentively, and his presence 
was applauded with true youthful 
vigor. He pointed out the signi- 
ficance of the fact that this Camp 
was positively the first of its kind 
in the Territory, and described it as 
an "opportunity event." 

"With so many of our Bandsmen 
on, or going on, active service, the 
shadow of mature responsibility is 
cast on many of The Army's 



LT.-C0L0NEL MOORE (R) 

Promoted to Glory from Toronto 

ANOTMEK of The Army's retired 
vem'rinr-stulwnrls marched on 
to the Promised Land to claim his 
Heavenly heritage on Monday, 
August I'.fi, iu the person of Lie lit". - 
Colonel David C. Moore (K). This 
veteran comrade had been in indif- 
ferent health for some time past 
and, following a stroke, was pro- 
moted to Glory from his residence 
in Toronto. Presold during the 
Colonel's last illness were his wife. 1 , 
daughter, Mrs. Adjutant Clitheroe, 
and son, Bandsman Harold Moore, 
of Earlseourt Citadel. 

Canadian-born Officer 

The promoted warrior entered 
The Army's service more than a 
half a century ago from Clinton, 
Out., and during his Officer-career 
filled many positions which gave 
wide scope for service. 

Prayerful sympathy will be. felt 
for the widow and the bereaved 
family in their great loss. 

Further particulars of the late 
Colonel's career and an account of 
the Funeral service, announced to be 
conducted by the Chief Secreetary, 
Colonel G. W. Peacock, at the Tem- 
ple. Friday afternoon, August 30, 
will appear in the next issue of The 
War Cry, 



saved their lives. I will take care 
of his grave." 

Thus began a warm correspon- 
dence between two mothers more 
than 3,000 miles apart, linked by 
death and life. "As soon as the plan 
to send children to Canada was an- 
nounced, Mrs. Overall wrote mother 
insisting we come," said Tony. 

"I don't know why people are 
making a fuss about it," said the 
kindly soft-spoken woman. "I'm do- 
ing nothing more than my duty." 

Mrs. Overall has raised twelve 
children. She still has four with her 
and only a few years ago adopted a 
boy of five. 

"I'm sure I couldn't get along 
without him now. The other chil- 
(Continued on page 16) 



WOMEN'S WAR-SERVICE WORK was 
viewed with interest by the huge throngs 
visiting the Canadian National Ex- 
hibition. The Army's booth proved to be 
an instructive and enlightening centre 
of attraction 
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in the Territory 




NEWS FROM NOVA SCOTIA 



VARIOUS VISITORS 

On recent week-ends at Sault 
Ste. Marie I, Ont. (Adjutant and 
Mrs. J. Matthews) comrades have 
been blessed by the leadership and 
addresses of Officers and Soldiers 
responsible for the meetings. Adju- 
tant T. Murray's music and Bible 
messages were an inspiration. A 
morning meeting was in charge of 
Brother L, Jannison, and Brother A. 
Attle brought a soul-stirring mes- 
sage from the Psalms. Brother P. 
Jannison was in charge at night 
when a large audience was delight- 
ed to hear Sergeant-Major L. Saun- 
ders, from Toronto. 

On another Sunday, Sister Mary , 
McCallum led and Sister Mrs. Rob- 
ert McCallum gave a message which 
touched all hearts. A solo by Sister 
McCallum was enjoyed. Brother L. 
Youmans also spoke on the text, 



SPREADING GOOD NEWS 

Dunnville, Ont. (Captain and Mrs. 
Bernat, Lieutenant Cox). Visiting 
comrades from Kingsville, Essex 
and Toronto greatly helped in 
spreading glad tidings of Salvation 
on a recent week-end. The Army's 
message-filled music was taken to 
the crowded streets of this town and 
to nearby communities as well. 
Deputy-Bandmaster H. Turner, of 
West Toronto, conducted the Sunday 
meetings, his messages in word and 
music being of much blessing to the 
unusually large crowds in attend- 
ance. 




"What think ye of Christ?" The 
meeting was well attended. Sister 
Ruth Youman's had charge of the 
Soldiers' meetings during the Offi- 
cers' furlough. 

UPLIFTING MESSAGES 

Niagara Falls, I Ont. (Pro-Lieu- 
tenant MacCorquodale). During Sun- 
day meetings conducted by Brother 
Turnbull, of Vineland, the Bible 
messages were uplifting and help- 
ful. An after-meeting was held, it 
being the farewell of Major and 
Mrs. Worthylake, who have been 
appointed to Red Shield work. 
Lieutenant MacCorquodale has re- 
ceived a hearty welcome. 



EVENTIDE OPEN-AIRS 

Logan Avenue, Winnipeg (Cap- 
tain Agnes Enns). The Holy Spirit's 
influence was felt throughout the 
week-end. In the evening meeting 

CHEERING 
HOSPITAL 
PATIENTS. 



During the re. 
cent visit of the 
Toronto Tem- 
ple Sand to 
Penetang, Ont., 
this quartet of 
Bandsmen, sang 
to the patients 
of the large 
Ontario Hos- 
pital in the 
district. The 
members o f 
the group, from 
left to right, 
are Songster- 
Leader John 
Stitt, Deputy- 
Bandmaster H. 
Thorne, and 
Bandsmen J. 
and E, Judge 



two Soldiers were enrolled, and a 
young woman came back to God. A 
member of the Red Shield Auxiliary 
sought Salvation, and both comrades 
gave a bright testimony. Large 
numbers attended the later eventide 
open-air meetings, many who regu- 
larly come join in the singing and 
have expressed their appreciation of 
the blessings and help received from 
these gatherings. 



* — ■->. 



— * 



R-E-A-S-O-N-S 

for 

4- OFFERING DAILY PRAYER . 

By BRIGADIER J. N. PARKER (R) 
(Founder World Prayer League) 

Because all can live, for Christ has 
died. Should we not rush to His arms of 
Infinite JuBtlce, love and help? 

Because, though we may be the chief 
of sinners, and the worst in the world, 
God wants to save us if we will repent. 
How glad we should be to make the 
eternal choice of God and His boundless 
Salvation, 

Because there Is nothing more for God 
to do on our behalf. Should we not Jump 
at the chanoe of an endless Salvation and 
h«aven7 

Because we ought to pray to the 
Father for rich and poor, high and low, 
friend and foe, native and foreigner. 



BACKSLIDERS RETURN 

Gods' Spirit was manifested in the 
week-night meetings at North Syd- 
ney, N.S. (Adjutant P. Fader, Pro- 
Lieutenant J, Murray) when two 
backsliders returned to Christ; they 
are now giving service in the open- 
air and inside meetings. On Sunday 
evening, the comrades had the joy 
of seeing another young man give 
his heart to the Lord. 

Captain James Brown, of Cobalt, 
Ont., brought a stirring message 
from God's Word in a recent Sunday 
evening meeting; much conviction 
was felt. 



SONG AND PRAYER 

Toronto I (Major and Mrs. Ever- 
itt),. Week-end meetings of late 
have been conducted by Sergeant- 
Major and Mrs. Whitehead, of 
Dovercourt; Envoy Waye, of Brock 
Avenue; and Sergeant-Major Mar- 
skell. These meetings were helpful 
and enjoyable. 

The young people's picnic wa& a 
great success, the day being fine find 
warm. Singing and prayers closed 
a happy day for young and old. 



THE swordflshers at Glace Bay 
are now in the midst of their 
busy season and Major and Mrs. A. 
McMillan and their, comrades are 
giving special attention to the 
spiritual needs of the men. Great 
crowds gather to hear the Band and 
many of the men also attend the 
meetings at the Citadel. 

Throughout the Division Corps 
Officers are giving special care to 
open-air meetings, in order to reach 
the people during the summer 
months. At Halifax, splendid crowds 
gather at the Public Gardens and 
enjoy the inspirational music of 
the Citadel Band. At the North End 
Corps exceptional crowds listen to 
the message in music, song and tes- 
timony. 

* * * 

Our British refugee guests are not 
overlooked, and whenever oppor- 
tunity affords, parties are met on 
arrival and services rendered to the 
groups and those who are in charge 

of them. 

* * * 

The Divisional Commander and 
Mrs. Mundy spent a happy Sunday 
at Halifax North-End Citadel re- 
cently. In the afternoon the Briga- 
dier conducted the prison service at 
Rock Head. 

The devotional periods over 
CHNS are widely appreciated each 
Wednesday morning, and many re- 
quests are sent in for favorite songs. 

* *t * 

Wherever possible the Officers as- 
sisted with the National Registration 



and rendered worth-while service. 



The basement of Halifax North 
End Citadel has been used by the 
local clinic for providing medical 
attention for poor children. Doctors, 
nurses and mothers greatly appreci- 
ate this extra service. 

* * * 

Major Norman Boyle is visiting 
the Division in the interest of The 
Army's properties. He has been cor- 
dially welcomed. 

* * * 

The women workers continue 
their splendid work in preparing 
knitted garments for the service- 
men. Groups of women, Army 

friends, are showing keen interest. 

* , * * 

Captain R. Baddeley continues to 
make good progress. He expects to 
leave the hospital at the end of 
this month and is hopeful of a 
complete recovery. Mrs. Baddeley 
has been assisting at Kentville R.S. 
Hut. Mrs. Adjutant P. Tilley of 
Windsor, N.S., is recovering, and all 
other Officers are in good health. 



Bridgetown, N.S. (Captain R. 
Knowles, Pro-Lieutenant Gallant). 
A recent Sunday night meeting was 
conducted by Brother and Sister 
Davies, the message being brought 
by Mrs. Davies and was of much 
blessing. Sister Mrs. C. Davies sang 
a song which stirred all hearts. Ad- 
jutant and Mrs. MacLean were wel- 
come visitors in the meeting, and 
both spoke. 



Watch for the 



FIFTH COLUMN 



99 



The Phrase May Be New But the Idea is Old 

By GIBB WATT 



IN modern days fifth column ac- 
tivities occupy a large place in the 
daily news, and all are now familiar 
with the phrase. The phrase may 
be new but the idea is quite 
old. 

Sir Walter Scott in "The Talis- 
man" makes the Grand Master of 
the Holy and Valiant Order of 
Knights Templars reply to a ques- 
tion by the Noble Marquis of Mont- 
serrat with the following story first 
told by a santon of the desert. 

A certain farmer prayed to 
Heaven for rain murmured when it 
fell not at his need. To punish his 
impatience, Allah sent the Euph- 
rates upon his farm and he was de- 
stroyed with all his possessions, 
even by the granting of his own 
wish. 

Luke, in his Gospel, tells the story 
first told by the greatest of all 



strength, a high mission to achieve 
and a solemn vow to keep, he dilly- 
dallied, allowing his weakness to get 
the better of him until the secret of 
his great strength was wrested from 
him and his ruin effected. The story 
of Samson is an old one. He was de- 
stroyed by his own weakness. 

Let us reflect on the possibility 
of being destroyed by our own 
wishes, our own wilfulness and our 
own weakness. These can be our 
own "fifth column." 

Here are three men all of whom 
were ruined by the enemy within. 
What, I wonder, were their own con- 
.elusions as to the cause of their 
failure? The farmer probably 
blamed Providence; the Prodigal 
doubtless blamed his early restric- 
tions; Samson most likely blamed 
"the woman in the case." It is al- 
'ways easy to lay the blame on 




B«^ n f,. 1 ^ the * L ?. 1,d J a ^ I n the power of ffi s nuffht. p ^ on the 
SeSAe™L-E?h%a h at * ™ V b ° ^ to Stand ^^ the 



* 

teachers, of a young man discontent- 
ed with his lot whose winged imag- 
ination carried him far afield until 
in his impatience he demanded of 
his father the portion of the in- 
heritance Which would ultimately be 
his and went off into a far country 
to be ruined by his own wilfulness. 
With certain accomplishments to 
his credit, a reputation for unusual 



others. We should look" for the 
enemy within! 

In the days when battles centred 
around great castles, over and over 
again history records that an enemy 
within was there to assist the ene- 
mies without. Present day happen- 
ings have brought this truth very 
close. Look for the enemy within! 
Look for the "fifth column." 
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It Makes Home Cheerlessly Uncomfortable 
and Causes Friction and Unhappiness 



MOTHER 



KNEW tike STARS 

By Lucia Maltory 



WHAT a ridiculous title, you 
say. As if anyone could be too 
tidy! But please -Mrs. Careful, 
keep your criticism until I have 
finished. You may change your 
mind. This little talk is not for 
housewives whose wardrobes and 
linen cupboards are so full that 
when the doors are opened old hats 
and the other 
contents come 
tumbling out on 
the floor. Nor is 
it to women like 
one I was ac- 
customed to 
visit, who always 
had clean, 
rough - dried 
clothes scattered 
about on every 
chair, in the 
hope that some- 
time before Sat- 
urday they might possibly be ironed. 

There are people in whose homes 
the right thing is never in the right 
place, and who live in one continual 
muddle. Then there is the other ex- 
treme, where the home is kept so 
tidy that both family and visitors 
are afraid to touch or use anything 
for fear of upsetting the lady of the 
house. Is it possible to find the 
happy medium? 

One woman, some years ago, 
proudly informed me that she was 
having her back verandah made 
into a kitchen, so that the one-time 
kitchen, as well as all the other 
rooms in the house, could be kept 
in a spick-and span condition for 
inspection at any time. I fail to see 
why one's home should be planned 
to please chance visitors, with no 
real comfort provided for those to 
whom the home rightfully belongs. 

Once I was asked to take my 
children to tea at a certain home. 
Because of the presence of other 
children in the home, one would be 
led to expect that there might be 
toys or something with which the 
children could play. But there was 
nothing in sight! The home was cer- 
tainly ready for visitors. Every- 
thing had been put away, and the 
house did look amazingly tidy. It 
wasn't long before the children 
grew restless. A toy was therefore 
taken down from the top of a 
wardrobe and given to them. 

In my memory I always call an- 
other home which I once visited, 
"The Furniture Shop." The owner 
was a cabinetmaker by trade, and 
most of the furniture was really on 
display. If anyone admired his 
sideboard it was immediately to be 
informed of the price, and asked, 
"Would you like to buy it?" Once 
I said to his wife: 

"How do you like losing your 
furniture every now and then?" 

"I have had to get used to it," she 
replied, "but it doesn't seem like 
home." 

"Be it ever so humble, there's no 
place like home," and the humble 
home is very often the happiest one. 
The real home is one where the 
children may use each room; a 
home that is reasonably tidy, and 
perfectly clean; where things are 
ready for use, and where each has 
his or her corner — a livable place. 

Some weeks ago I visited a home 
where stood in one of the rooms a 
long row of black and white dolls, 
with a policeman doll guarding 
them all. Not long afterwards the 
baby girl owner of the dolls became 

Souls are built as temples are, 
Based on truth's eternal law, 
Sure and steadfast, without a flaw, 
Through the sunshine, through the 

snow, 
Up and on the temple goes. 
Every fair tiling finds a place, 
Every hard thing lends a grace, 
Every hand can make or mar, 
For souls are built as temples are. 



ill. As she was getting hotter I was 
delighted tn see, standing inside the 
front window of the house, the row 
oC dolls, with the policeman doll 
still on guard. What a happy little 
girl to have parents who love to 
sec her toys about the house. 

Two ladies and a little boy visited 
a home where lived another small 



WHY is it that :- - o mnnv mothers 
magnify little faults and 
grievances out of all true 
proportion? 

What if Joan did get her new 
shoes muddy? The' little shoes can 
be repulished much more quickly 
than the child's blithe spirit can be 
healed from the hurt of her mother's; 




boy. On a tea wagon were small 
aeroplanes and a miniature print- 
ing set, and peeping out from the 
lowest shelves of the bookcase and 
sewing eupboard, were motor cars, 
blocks, meccano sets, picture books, 
and toy dogs. It was not long be- 
fore both boys were busily engaged 
in examining all the toys, their 
elders quite forgotten. At the end 
of the visit, both mothers had en- 
joyed their talk together, and the 
little boys were sorry to part. 

It's lovely to sit before the fire on 
a cold, wet night, with muddy boots 
drying in the fireplace, a wet golf- 
bag leaning against the wall, and a 
few other things drying beside the 



sharp rebuke. 

What if Dick does keep his play- 
things scattered all over the kitchen 
on his mother's baking day? Does 
she not know that the little fellow 
likes to be with her — that he is 
much more contented there than if 
he were by himself in the play- 
room? 

I was thinking about little Joan 
and Diek and their mothers when I 
spent an evening, not long ago, with 
my friend, Ellen Norris, so I put 
those questions to her. 

More than all of the other women 
I know, Ellen Norris keeps her life 
serene and steadfast. Her days are 
crowded with caring for an invalid 




way to her desk in the office of 
City Welfare Director. 

Ellon pondered the question a 
long time before she answered me. 
'•I think, Lucia," she said at last, 
"tho.se mothers need to stop and 
look up at the stars. That was my 
mother's .refuge from many of the 
petty vexations of life. 

"We were a 
big f a m i 1 y, 
growing up on a 
Kansas farm. 
Mother's d a y a 
w o r o filled to 
overflowing with 
cooking, clean- 
ing, sewing, and 
mending, yet she 
often found time 
in the evenings 
to go out of 
doors and look 
up at the stars. 
They were her friends, steadfast, 
and true, and she made them ours. 
"I can still feel the sense of awe 
and vastness that came over me 
when I placed my little mittened 
hand in hers and gazed at the great 
figure of Orion. In March, we 
watched for the ruddy face of Arc- 
turns, and knew that spring had 
come. We saw the two Dippers and 
the Northern Crown, the bent- 
backed chair of Cassiopea and the 
great sickle in the Lion. 

"We learned the brightest stars by 
name and knew where to look for 
them in winter and summer. We 
followed the planets and learned to 
recognize them by their steady 
light. 

"Something of the immense size 
and distance of these heavenly 
bodies mother told us, for she never 
tired of their study, but more im- 
portant than that, they became our 
friends. 

"I know now that their calm 
serenity lifted my mother out of the 
pettiness and sordidness of every- 
day life. They were her 'candles 
on the altar of God.' 

"Now that I am a woman grown. 
I find in them the comfort and re- 
lief from strain, that mother felt. I 
hope that I can pass on to my own 
daughters the same life-long com- 
panionship with the stars." 



NEW USES FOR SKYSCRAPERS.— Skyscrapers are adapted for makinn honey as 

well as money. Bees have recently been taken up to the eleventh floor of the Rocke. 

feller Centre, and find the elevated position much to their liking. The beehive is 

shown to the right of the photograph 



fire. The home belongs to the chil- 
dren. You will be all the happier if 
you keep them about you as long as 
you can. — Dora Ashwell. 



husband, companioning two grow- 
ing daughters, and being to a large 
extent, breadwinner for the family. 
Many of the world's woes find their 
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AUTO ACCIDENTS 

Some Thought-Provocative Paragraphs 



ORE automobile accidents oc- 



other season of the year. 

Sleeping drivers of motor vehicles 
are responsible for one hundred 
thousand accidents annually. 
— ;o: — 

Fatal traffic accidents are fewer in 
rainy and snowy weather when 
drivers are alert, proving that care- 
ful driving lessens the number of 
motor accidents. 

Statistics show that the motorist 
who had been drinking kills or in- 
jures two persons per accident, as 
compared with one for the motorist 
who had not, 

— ;o: — 

During their first year of driving, 



motorists are apt to be cautious. In 
the second year comes a period of 
overconfidence with insufficient ex- 
perience, during which most acci- 
dents are likely to occur. 
— ;o: — 
Automobile association officials 
predict that if present increases in 
traffic accidents continue, one third 
of the persons born in this country 
will likely be fatally or seriously 
injured in traffic. 

In nine years the number of 
automobiles in the United States 
increased eleven per cent, taut the 
number of accidents increased fifty- 
two per cent. On better roads bet- 
ter machines travel at high speed, 
which has led to more accidents, 



WHAT IS THAT 

IN THINE HAND? 

Sy CAPTAIN J. E. UDO 

XXJ ITHOUT question man is the most 
* y endowed of all God's creatures. Made 
in the imnne of God. he is neverthelss a 
most complex being. In him matter and 
spirit are united and he has reason^ con- 
science, and free will. Since man is en- 
dowed with these qualities which lift him 
above the place of the brute it is reason- 
able to suppose that God, his Creator, 
would have a very definite purpose in 
mind for him. 

So we mioht ask the question put by 
God to His servant Moses, "What is that 
in thine hand?" One of the chief qualities 
a man has is the power of choice. He can 
decide either for or anainst God. 

"Choose you this day whom ye will 
serve" was the call of the aged Joshua 
to Israel in his exhortation to them. He 
knew that a right choice or decision 
would be the startino point to success, 
and that a wrong done would certainly 
lead to failure. 

To-day men and women attain to 
heiahts of usefulness In the service of 
God because they choose the riant. Life 
becomes to them a holy thina to be de- 
voted to a far hiflher purpose than merely 
to live for the flesh and so with a deter- 
mination to live for better things they 
seek to serve God. 

Now the question comes: Have you 
chosen to live for God7 If not may you 
speedily purpose to do so. Strive to live 
a hol_y life to fulfil God's plan for you. A 
definite choice to leave sin will be the be- 
tlinnina of a new life for you. What Is 
that In thine hand?" — the power of 
choice, May you use It aright. 



ROASTED WHOLE 

Barbecue is derived from the 
French phrase, "barbe a queue" 
meaning "beard to tail." Since ani- 
mals are roasted whole at a barbe- 
cue, the term may come from the 
fact that the animal is used from 
"beard to tail." 
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Gommtf £oenti 

Commissioner B. Oramcs 

OTTAWA; Sat-Sun Sept 14-15 



MONTREAL.: Sat-Mon Kepi 
(Congress) 



2s, 2u, :m 



COLONEL G. W. PEACOCK 

(The Chief Secretary) 

CVhoui'B', Sun Sept 1"> 



LIEUT. -COLONEL F. C. HAM 
(The Field Secretary) 

Dutulus, Sim Sept 8 
Camp Borden, Sun Sept 35 



COMMISSIONER W. J. B. TURNER (R) : 

Montreal Citadel, Sun Sept S (at'ter- 

noon and evening) 
COLONEL 'R. ADBY (R) : Barrio, Sat- 

Sun Sept 7-8; Brncebrldge, Mon 9; 

Huntaville, Tues 10; North Buy Wed- 

Thurs 11-12; Cochrane, Frl 13: Tlm- 

mitis, Sat-Mon H-10; Kiritlanu Lake, 

Tties 17; New Llskeard, Wed 18; North 

Bay, Thurs 19; Gravenliuret, Frl 20; 

Orlllta, Sat-Sun 21-22 
lira. Lieut-Colonel Ham: North Bay, 

Tuea, Sept 10; Now Liskeard, Wed 11; 

Tlmmlns, Thurs 12; Orlllla, Thurs 20 
Brigadier A. Keith: Slnieoe, Sun Sept IH; 

Toronto (Divine Service Parallel Sun 

22 
Brigadier Riehesi: Peterboro, San Sept 

8; Cobounj, Sun l!i; Trenton, Sun 22 
Major U. Kvenden: Dan forth, Sat-Sun 

Sent 14-15 
Major D. Snowden: Moneton, Sut-Sun 

Sept 7-S 



UNITED FOR SERVICE 

A HAPPY and interesting event 
took place at Saint John Citadel, 
N.B., when Captain Bernard Bernat 
was married to Captain Myrtle 
Graham. The service was under the 
direction of the Divisional Com- 
mander, Major E. Green, and the 
wedding ceremony was conducted 
by the bride's brother, Adjutant 




Captain and Mrs. B. Bernat 

Kenneth Graham, of Woodstock, 
N.B. 

Major Henderson played the Wed- 
ding March, while the bride, ac- 
companied by her sister, Captain V. 
Graham, came to the platform. Cap- 
tain J. Monk supported the groom. 
Two small children, also in the wed- 
ding party, added much to the 
beauty of the occasion. The Citadel 
Songsters sang, "Take my life, and 
let it be," and following the cere- 
mony, Young People's Sergeant- 
Major Reta Bond sang sweetly. 

After , the service, a tasty repast 
was enjoyed by friends in the Young 
People's Hall. Both Captain and 
Mrs. Bernat spoke suitably. The 
Divisional Commander and Adju- 
tant W. Hawkes also spoke, assuring 
the happy couple of the' well-wishes 
and prayers of their comrades for 
their future usefulness and happi- 
ness in God's service. 



\ 



NEWS FROM FRANCE 

A MESSAGE received at Inter- 
national Headquarters, London, 
from Colonel Emile Studer, Chief 
Secretary for France, states that 
Salvation Army Work is proceed- 
ing normally in the non-occupied 
area of that country. 

The Colonel, who cables from St. 
Georges, to which town the Terri- 
torial Headquarters was evacuated 
just before the fall of Paris, states 
that the news concerning Commis- 
sioner Barrett, the Territorial Com- 
mander, is "good." The Commis- 
sioner elected to stay in Paris, with 
a number of Officers, when the city 
was taken, and it is presumed that 
he is well and carrying on with his 
task of directing operations in occu- 
pied France, 
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Notes by the Territorial Secretary, Mrs. Colonel Peacock 



WHILE these notes are being 
prepared, our Salvation Army 
women are taking part in the 
Canadian National Exhibition, 
where in the Women's Building we 
have a booth, demonstrating our 
women's work in "Times of Peace 
and War." 

On the opening day of the Ex- 
hibition, His Excellency, the Gover- 
nor-General, and Her Royal High- 
ness, Princess Alice, with the in- 
spection party, called at The Army 
exhibit. Princess Alice demon- 
strated great interest in our display, 
and recognized some of the beautiful 
garments furnished by Adjutant 
Dodge and the Officers of the Ot- 
tawa Girls' Home, which Her High- 
ness had seen in Ottawa, previously. 
We are very happy to be associ- 
ated in this Exhibition with Can- 
ada's outstanding women's organiz- 
ations; being flanked on one side by 
the Women's Christian Temperance 
Union, and on the other side by the 
Y.W.C.A. Also nearby is the exhibi- 
tion of the National Council of 
Women, and the I.O.D.E., and many 
others. The whole Exhibition speaks 
of a unified effort on behalf of the 
women of Canada. Surely in a 
time of national crisis, this is im- 
perative. 

_ * « * 

We were also privileged with the 
visit to the Canadian National Ex- 
hibition booth of our brave com- 
rades, Mrs. Lieut. -Colonel Tickel- 
penny, Major E. Fouracre, Major 
D. Rendell and Captain E. West, 
from England who arrived with 
eight hundred small evacuees. Major 
D. Rendell told us that she helped 
unpack the Canadian boxes and said 
how well they had been packed. 

* * * 

Members will have read what our 
women have said about the need of 
socks, sweaters, and other comforts, 
and we ask our comrades to speed 
up their knitting. The soldiers in 
Iceland are finding the weather very 
cold, already some are sleeping un- 
der ten blankets and with heavy 
socks on! We have forwarded a 
shipment to these boys, and must 
maintain our consignments. 

* * * 

Recently a box was sent to me 
which, to my surprise and great de- 
light, yielded seventeen well-knitted 
pair of socks done by Major Betts 
and Major Fairhurst while on the 
journey from Kenya to Canada. 
They had bought the wool and fol- 
lowed directions given in The War 
Cry some time ago with the happy 
result of so many pair of socks. 
For their thought and diligence, we 
sincerely thank the Majors, who 
have both spent twelve fruitful 



THE BEST GARDEN 

Army Eventide Home Wins 
Award 

FOR the second year, the garden 
at Sunset Lodge, The Army's 
Home for Aged Women at Calgary, 
Alta., has won first prize and the 
Herald Trophy for the best garden 
in the city, in a competition held 
annually and sponsored by the Hor- 
ticultural Society. 

The Matron, Maior Margaret Mc- 
Gregor, gives credit for this to the 
gardener, Mr. Dart. 

The beautiful grounds and gar- 
dens were open for inspection and 
several hundred people came. Many 
were interested in the Home and the 
elderly guests, some of whom were 
in the garden during the day. 



Pro-Captain Wallace Bunton and 
Pro-Lieutenant L. Whalley (Wiarton, 
Ont.) recently conducted a "Morn- 
ing Devotions" period from Radio 
Station CFOS. 
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years of missionary service in 
Kenya. Their kind offer to be of 
further assistance in our work is 

thankfully received. 

* * * 

We have many expressions of ap- 
preciation from the soldier-boys for 
all our women are doing on their 
behalf. What prayers and loving 
thoughts flow out to those who go 

forth in our stead! 

* * * 

It was my privilege recently to 
visit one of our veteran Salvation- 
ists, Sergeant Mary Smith, living on 
the outskirts of Uxbridge. We ar- 
rived about eleven fifteen a.m. There 
was no mistaking the little cottage, 
for there was a Red Shield in the 
window, and as we entered, the first 
thing that caught our eye, was the 
well-worn Bible on the Sergeant's 
table, and an Army Flag hung on 
the wall. The Sergeant always 
wears a good-sized Army badge in 
the shape of a maple leaf! We were 
uplifted by the visit to our dear 
Comrade, and as we were leaving, 
this eighty-four-year-old Soldier 
said: "I can still make comforts for 
the boys, and don't forget to send 
me some wool." 

We are indebted also to Mrs. 
Major Foster's mother, who is in her 
eighties, for the splendid contribu- 
tions she continues to send in from 
time to time. 

So, young and old alike are doing 
their part. 

* * * 

It is inspiring to realize how calm 
and resolute are our brave people in 
England. Mrs. Major Gage writes 
to say that the Canadian women 
Officers engaged in work in London 
are now planning to give the boys 
a real happy Christmas, and are 
wondering if any of our women in 
Canada have some extra Christmas 
decorations which they would like 
to send to brighten the Christmas 
season. Perhaps some of our friends, 
when sending in their comfort ship- 
ments, would like to enclose some 
Christmas decorations. 

Christmas parcels and packages 
for England will have to leave not 
later than the end of October. 

We shall also be sending a ship- 
ment of Christmas, cakes, puddings, 
candy, etc., toward making a hap- 
pier Christmas for the Canadian 
soldiers in England. 

* * * 

„ The R.S.W.A. members at Sault 
Ste. Mane I, Ont., have been meet- 
ing every other week during the hot- 
weather. They are especially appre- 
ciative of the president— who is just 
75 years young, and has been an in- 
spiration to the members. 
Gratitude has been expressed to 



The Chief Secretary, Colonel Q. 
W. Peacock, represented The Army 
at the noonday luncheon of the 
Kiwanis Club on Wednesday last in 
Toronto, when Dr. E. F. Goldman, 
the distinguished composer, gave an 
address. A number of Salvation 
Army Bandmasters were also pres- 
ent on this occasion. 

* * * 

Lieut.-Colonel Alfred Jennings 
(R), Toronto, has entered hospital 
for medical treatment. 



Major Doris Lightowler wishes to 
express grateful appreciation of the 
many messages of condolence sent 
by comrades and friends during her 
recent bereavement. 

* :Ii * 

Major Elsie Stun ell is in the 
Western Hospital, Toronto, making 
a good recovery from a recent 

operation. 

* * * 

The home of Captain and Mrs. 
Ernest Parr, Territorial Headquar- 
ters, has been gladdened by the ad- 
vent of a baby girl — Carol Ann. 

* * * . 



JOYFUL MUSIC 

September Issue of The Musical 
Salvationist 

T'HE September issue of The 
■»■ Musical Salvationist offers an 
abundance of the confident, joyful 
music which we particularly need 
at the present time. 

Beginning with "All is well'" a 
song of praise by Mrs. Lieut - 
Commissioner Arnold and Major A 
C Laurie, of the United States, it 
presents "Herald of Salvation" a 
Songster Section piece planned on 
simple lines and eminently suitable 
for to-day: "Joybells" is by Envoy 
T. D. ("Good-bye, Pharaoh!") Fer- 
gus ?, n in ,. his ha PPiest vein; and 
another Major S. E. Cox item, 
Make my heart a Garden." Two 
morning songs are "New everv 
morning" (two-part song by Franz 
Abt the music of which "simply 
bubbles over with gladness") and 



MUSIC PLUS VISITATION 

Result in Salvation of Souls 

WHEN the Corps Officer of a 
British town recently visited an 
elderly couple, he was told that 
when the Band visited their street 
and played the old hymn tune, "Pass 
me not, O loving Saviour," the old 
couple knelt down in their home and 
found Christ. Although both have 
passed the "allotted span," they had 
never attended any church. 



APPRECIATIVE CITIZENS 

The Dovercourt Citadel Band 
(Bandmaster Wm. Merritt) gave a 
program recently at Long Branch, 
Ont. (Pro-Captain V. Merritt, Pro- 
Lieutenant Deadman), which was 
greatly appreciated by the citizens. 
The large crowd applauded the 
items and listened attentively to the 
messages given. Among the visitors 
to the park was Adjutant Knox, of 
the Chicago Staff Band, and Band- 
master Deadman, from Moneton. 
Both took some part in the program. 

The efforts of the visiting Band 
were greatly appreciated by com- 
rades and friends. 

* * * 

The evening meeting at Dover- 
court Citadel on Sunday evening, 
September 1, is due to be led by 
Brigadier W. Broughton. Following 
the service a "Broughton" program 
will be featured by the Band. 

the Sons of Scotland for their dona- 
tion, also to the women of the Latter 
Day Saints Church who donated an 
amount of money to carry on our 
work. This is appreciated very 
much. ■ 

One of the largest shipments yet 
forwarded is being sent to Toronto. 

* * * 

Under the leadership of Sister 
Mrs. Davidson and Sister Mrs. 
Griffiths, the Port Hope, Ont., 
R.S.W.A. is making rapid progress, 
and already a goodly number of 
comforts have been forwarded for 

shipment overseas. 

* * * 

A big "thank you" to all who re- 
sponded so well to the effort to assist 
our unfortunate friends and com- 
rades of "Florence Gardens" in 
London. Mrs. General Carpenter 
will enjoy this distribution I am 
sure. 

* * * 

A well-organized R.S.W.A. is the 
boast of Long Branch, Ont., under 
- the leadership of Sister Mrs. Gooch 
and Treasurer Mrs. Dewsbury. The 
women have a goal in view, and are 
enthusiastically counting stitches. 
Recently the women of the Dunn 
Memorial , Church Auxiliary have 
reinforced the workers here and 
their services are greatly appreci- 
ated. 
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Director of National 

Auxiliary Services 

Brigadier W. W. Foster Pays Warm Tribute 
During Inspection of KentviHe Red Shield Hut 



H.R.H. PRINCESS ROYAL 

Visits a Scottish Red Shield Club 

DURING a recent visit to Scot- 
land, H.R.H. the Princess Royal 
inspected a Salvation Army Red 
Shield Club which for its size (says 
"The Scotsman") is said to hold a 
record among the huts which The 
Salvation Army have erected in the 
Land o' the Heather. 



A LOFTY TRIBUTE 

From Major-General G. R. 
Pearlies, V.C. 

IN a personal letter to the Chief 
Secretary, Colonel G. W. Peacock, 
replying to congratulations on his 
recent appointment to the command 
of the First Canadian Division, 
Major-General G. R. Pearkes pays a 
high tribute to The Army's Red 
Shield activities as follows: 

"May I take this opportunity of 
extending to you our very best 
thanks for the wonderful work 
which your great Organization is 
carrying on here in England on be- 
half of the Canadian Active Service 
Forces, and my assurance of con- 
tinued support in the future." 

PRACTICAL APPRECIATION 

The Serviceman Paid the Bill 

A CORPS OFFICER and his wife 
were having lunch in a down- 
town Toronto restaurant. Seated 
next to them was a lad in khaki, 
bubbling over with energy and en- 
thusiasm. When the Salvationist 
couple had finished their meal and 
proceeded to settle the account, the 
serviceman covered the bill with his 
hand. „ , ., , 

"Just leave this to me, he smiled. 
"Your folks are doing a great work 
at our camps, and I have enjoyed re- 
freshments at your Canteen many a 
time. I want this little affair to be 
mine." , , , 

The Officer and his wife protested, 
but all to no avail. The khaki-clad 
lad paid. 

WEEK-END HARVEST 

THE Corps Officers at Newport 
(says an item in the London 
War Cry) are distributing vege- 
tables to the wives of Servicemen. 
This is made possible by the New- 
port Horticultural Emergency Com- 
mittee's scheme for the collection 
and use of surplus vegetables from 
allotments and gardens. 

A van delivers the produce at The 
Army Halls every Saturday morn- 
ing. The Officers are given a free 
hand in the disposal of the vege- 
tables and make the most of the 
opportunity of helping the wives of 
Servicemen. 



T\ URING his recent tour of the 
Maritime Provinces, Brigadier 
W. W. Foster, Director of Auxiliary 
Services for the National Defence 
Department, visited the Red Shield 
Centre at Kentville, N.S. The Di- 
visional Commander, Brigadier T. 
H. Mundy, and Major McTavish 
were on hand to extend greetings to 
the welcome visitor. 

During his brief but thorough 
inspection of the Hut Brigadier 
Foster had nothing but praise for 
the arrangements made for the wel- 
fare of the men in training. "There 
arc larger huts, but I know of no 



better constructed or equipped re- 
creation building for soldiers ad- 
jacent to a training camp in Can- 
ada," he said. 

Brigadier Foster also visited the 
Red Shield Hostel at Halifax and 
expressed his pleasure over the fine 
work being done there by Adjutant 
and Mrs. D. Ford. During the month 
of July nearly 4,000 servicemen 
slept at this one Hostel. 

Plans are in hand to erect a Hut 
at the new camp near Truro, where 
The Salvation Army has been re- 
quested by the authorities to com- 
mence operations. 



New Extension at Victoria 

Increased Dormitory Accommodation Shortly to be Opened 



ANEW extension to 



The Army's 
Red Shield Centre at Victoria, 
B.C., is completed and shortly will 
be opened. The addition will in- 
cluude five dormitories with more 
usas. 

The Centre, which was opened 
last March, is direct testimony to 
the popularity of the place among 
the men of the Army, Navy, and Air 
services (says the Victoria Colum- 
ist). The original large dormitory 
immediately won favor with the 
men who were some distance from 
home — and became quite inadequate 



to accommodate the men especially 
from the prairies and up-country 
points. It was then decided to take 
in the top floor of the building and 
devote it entirely to dormitory re- 
quirements. 

An idea of the real need which 
the Centre fills is given in the at- 
tendance figures, which show that 
on busy days some 300 men make 
use of the Canteen alone, while 
scores of others drop in to use the 
library, writing rooms, showers, 
recreation rooms and other facili- 
ties. 



AN INTERRUPTED MEETING 

Army Activities 



Former Canadian Officer Describes Salvation 
During Air-raids in Britain 

By BRIGADIER HAL BEckETT 



IN the British town where my Di- 
■*• visional Headquarters is situated 
we live in what is called "the de- 
fence area." That is, we are within 
twenty miles of the coast. 

The sound of the air-raid sirens is 
a common one. In fact last night, it 
seemed that no sooner had "Raiders 
Past" been sounded than the alarm 
was screaming again. It seemed a 
whole night of sirens. Last week we 
had twenty-seven warnings, but on 
Sunday came the first one to 
sound during a meeting. 

On Saturday I had the pleasant 
task of conducting a wedding of a 
Salvationist airman to the niece of 
Mrs. Commandant Hanna (late of 
Canada), and so I arranged to be in 
the city for the Sunday. I went to 
our "baby" Corps and had just com- 
menced my Sunday morning address 



when the sirens roared and the 
drone of many aircraft was heard. 

It was rather ironical that the 
text I had just announced was: "Let 
us follow after the things which 
make for Peace!" 

Without any fluster, the audience 
followed us to the air-raid shelter 
nearby. Here I resumed my address 
— to a larger congregation. There 
was perfect quietness and all the 
"strangers" seemed impressed. We 
sang our closing song, sharing our 
Song Books with the others and just 
as I pronounced the Benediction the 
"All clear" sounded, "like the sound 
of a great 'Amen!' " 

At night there were three 
strangers in our little Hall. They had 
attended their first Salvation Army 
meeting in the Air-raid Shelter that 
morning! 



A LINK WITH 

THE HOMELAND 

I IViiiwil in tln> ivrltlnu-roniri of mi 
-.v,t;.(:is' lid! Hlildil [Tun 

WHEN the mailman comeB around 
A group of anxious boys arc found 
Waiting there with patience true 
To get that letter sent by you. 

One by one each lucky lad 
Receives his mail from Mom or Dad; 
A husband from his wife so true, 
Accepts his share of letters, too. 

Loved ones now so far apart. 
Their tender feelings must impart. 
And every fetter brings its Joy 
To some soldier-dad or boy. 

Each envelope that's in the mail 
Contains inside a loving tale, 
A tale of home and dear ones, too; 
A cheery, tender thought for you. 

Each letter written means a link 
Though only forged with pen and ink, 
The chain to loved ones far away, 
Is strengthened with each passing day. 
^oiiH'\vhor.> in Kn^lancl. J.K.B. 



CHANNEL ISLAND 

EVACUEES 

Linked Up With Friends 

NUMBERS of Salvationists evac- 
uated from the Channel Is- 
lands have communicated with the 
British Commissioner (Commis- 
sioner Albert Orsborn) in response 
to his request for information as to 
their whereabouts. 

As a result the Commissioner has 
already been able to link up some 
of the transferred comrades with 
anxious relatives and friends who 
had lost trace of them. 

Major and Mrs. Ferguson, Dis- 
trict Superintendent for The Salva- 
tion Army Assurance Society in the 
Channel Islands and all the 
Society's Agents, with the excep- 
tion of one, a woman representa- 
tive, are at their posts on the is- 
lands. The last news from the Major 
was to the effect that he was visit- 
ing the Corps and conducting meet- 
ings at every opportunity. 



FROM NIAGARA 

Words Quite Inadequate to Ex- 
press Feelings 

THE following letter of apprecia- 
tion was recently received by the 
Corps Officer (Pro-Captain E. Falle) 
at Newmarket, Ont., from a group of 
Newmarket lads in training at 
Niagara Camp: 

"These few lines are to show our 
appreciation of the work that The 
Salvation Army is so kindly carry- 
ing on at our camp. Really no 
words could express the feelings of 
the boys from Newmarket." 



THE OLD SONGS 

The Officers and Soldiers at Kent- 
ville, N.S. (Major and Mrs. Mc- 
Tavish) were cheered and encour- 
aged by the welcome visit of Major 
David Snowden of Halifax and 
Major David Tiffin from Toronto. A 
large crowd of men in khaki stood 
around the open-air and lustily sang 
the old songs, the popular favorite 
being the "Old Rugged Cross." This 
gathering was followed by a happy 
free-and-easy meeting. 
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Th» Salvation Army will «onroh for 
missing persons In any part of the olobe, 
befriend, and, »o far aa la poaalblo, aaalrt 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should whore Doaslble, be 
tent with enquiry, to help defray ex. 
Donsea. 

Address the Mon'a 8oclal Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto 2, In the case of 
man, marklna "Enquiry" on the envelop*' 

In the case of women, please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 

CANNOCK, Frank and Edward— Sons 
of Edward Cannock; born In England. 
Mother's name Rhofla Griffin. Family 
aepn.ra.ted fifty years ago in Toronto. 
Sister, Florence Beatrice Cannock anx- 
ious. M4270 

FOWLER or NEMO, Norman— Born in 
Btrkcnshaw, Bradford, Yorka. Age BO ap- 
proximately; height 5 ft. 4 lna.; brown 
hair; fair complexion. Draughtsman. 
Lived In Bothwell, Ontario, 1920. News to 
advantage. Urgent. M3824 

COOK or HUMPHREY, Victor— Born In 
North Walsham. Norfolk. Ago 29 years; 
medium height; brown hair and eyes. 
Came to Canada In 1925. Mother anxious. 

M4182 

BURRY, John Sidney— Born. In Greens- 
pond, Nfld. Age 76 years; grey hair; blue 
eyes; height 6 ft. 10 Ins. Last heard from 
Philadelphia In 1924; spent some years 
in Prince Rupert, B.C. Is a fisherman by 
occupation. M4147 

MALMSTROM, Bror Bertel— Born In 
Abo. Finland. Age 47 years; tall: dark 
hair; blue eyes. Left Finland in 1929; last 
heard of In March, 1939; last known ad- 
dress Montreal. M422B 

KEELER, William— Born In Ireland. 
Last heard from Toronto in January, 1937. 
Relatives anxious. M3552 

CREECH, Frank Pearson — Born In 
Canada. Age approximately 50 years; 
height 5 ft. 8 Ins.; dark hair; blue-grey 
eyes; medium complexion; nasty scar on 
upper lip. His last known address given 
as Ottawa, may be in Montreal or Hall- 
fax. Worked at one time for the Radio 
College of Canada. Involved in gold min- 
ing stock business. M3761 

GROVER, Albert— Bom in England. 
Age 38 years; height 5 ft. 2 Ins.; dark 
hair; clean shaven. Engaged in farm 
work. Last known address, Derryville, 
Ontario. Mother anxious. M4109 

KNUTSEN, Karl— Born in Grytten, 
Norway, 1S88. Dark hair blue eyes. Last 
heard of in 1925 from Vera. Sasfc. Was a 
farm worker. Father anxious lor news. 

M4103 

HAXELDENE, Samuel— Ago 31 years; 
height 6 ft. ins.; fair hair and complex- 
ion blue eyes. Is farm worker and brick- 
layer by occupation. Left home In 1935; 
thought to be somewhere in Canada. 

M3671 

NEWMAN, Walter and Henry— Sons of 
Walter and Johanna Newman. Born In 
England came to Canada as wards of the 
Barnardo Homes In 1889. Brother anxious. 

M3848 

MELETT, Alfred Joseph — Born in 
Northampton, England In 1903. Height 
5 ft. 9 ins.; grey hair brown eyes; fresh 
complexion. Left England for Montreal in 
1920. Travelled as radio demonstrator in 
Alaska. Parents In England anxious. 

M4153 

HAL I DAY, Mrs. (formerly Mrs. 
O'Knell or O'Neil, nee Ashley)— Brother 
in the Old Country very anxious to make 
contact. 228E 

FULMORE, Millard S. (known as 
Michael)— Height 5 ft. 11 ins.; light blue 
eyes; sandy hair; fair complexion; heavy 
oyebrows. Thought to have been In B.C. 
Father in Nova Scotia anxious. M4178 

(Continued In column O 
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REMEMBER 

The Salvation Army 
In Your Will! 



THE SALVATION AHMX Is a 
great League of Mercy and Pity 
raised up to help and bless hu- 
manity. We have no large and rich 
membership to support this work, 
and depend entirely upon the gen- 
erosity of our friends. 

Our needs at this time are ex- 
tremely great, necessitating funds 
far beyond our ability to raise In 
ordinary contributions. Will you 
not make a provision in your will 
for a contribution to, or an endow- 
ment of, the work of The Salva- 
tion Army, which is legally com- 
petent to accept all bequests and 
devices made for its benefit? 

Friends or their solicitors are 
invited to write to Commissioner 
Benjamin O r a m e s , Territorial 
Headquarters, 20 Albert Street, 
Toronto, Ont., for further informa- 
tion. 



DO IT TO-DAY! 



NOW is the time to prepare 
for your 



Special 




Hair vest 




Let us suggest 

"HARVEST SONGS" 

NEW AND OLD 

A Collection of twenty-three songs with 

music specially suitable for Harvest 

Festival Meetings. 

22c postpaid 

"SOWING -a REAPING" 

A Service of Song for Harvest Festivals. 

Does not require a great deal of practice yet 

is very effective in its presentation. 

22c postpaid 

Orders of ten or more post free 



UNIFORMS AND EQUIPMENT 

for all branches of Salvation Army Work 



Let The Trade Department Know 
Your Needs 



Address all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 ALBERT STREET : TORONTO, ONT. 



September 7, 1940 

MISSIONARY VISITORS 

Earlscourt, Toronto (Major and 
Mrs. R. Raymer). It was a privilege 
to have Brigadier and Mrs. A. Ceder- 
vall conduct a Sunday morning 
meeting. Brigadier and Mrs. Ceder- 
vall, leaders of Army work in Man- 
chukuo, were accompanied by their 
children, the eldest son giving a 
definite testimony to God's saving 
and keeping grace. Mrs. Cedervall 
related the story of the conversion 
of comrades in the land where they 
have labored for the past twenty, 
three years. The Brigadier also 
spoke about the work in that far-off 
country, and then gave a soul-stir- 
ring message from the Word of God. 
In the night meeting Major and 
Mrs. Dixon, former commanding 
Officers, were warmly welcomed. 
The Major gave an earnest Gospel 
message. The "Eventide Hour" at 
Earlscourt Park again attracted a 
large crowd, and the singing of the 
old songs was a real inspiration. 

BLESSINGS AT BARRIE 

Barrie, Ont. (Adjutants Charkmg 
and Morgan, Candidate Mino). The 
Sunday night meeting was one of 
real blessing, and one of the service- 
men who recently came back to God 
gave his testimony. Candidate Mino 
gave the Bible lesson, and a young 
man in khaki reconsecrated himself 
to God. God has been speaking to 
many in Barrie. Many soldiers have 
expressed their desire to live a bet- 
ter life. 




(Continued from column 1) 

WILLIAMSON F A M 1 L Y: Margaret 
Alice, Perry Alexander, Catherine, David 
James, Alexander John, and William 
Everett— Anyone knowing whereabouts 
kindly communicate. »"" 

CLEMONS, Verner Elvln— Age 60 years; 
height 6 ft. ; weight 150 lbs. ; brown hair; 
brown eyes. Served during: World War. 
Last known address Port Arthur. Daugh- 
ter in Nebraska enquiring. M41B5 

COMYN, William or FitzWIIIIam— Born 
In England. Age approximately 60 years. 
Married. Occupation, farmer. Last heara 
from about eight years ago from Toronto. 
To his advantage to communicate. M40M 

CASSELL, Charles— Brown hair; blue 
eyes; soft voice anchor tattoo on back ol 
hand. Last heard of in Gaspe al S™% 
Believed to be farming. Miltt 

SMITH, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur—Last 
heard of at Westhendred, near Wantage, 
Berkshire, Eng. Resided in Redding about 
thirty years ago; may be living now in 
Canada. Maiden name 'Elsie ^jjgjjg 

URfiUHART, James— Born in Chatham, 
N.B. Age approximately 58 years; height 

5 ft. 7 ins.; dark brown hair; blue eyes. 
Last heard of previous to 1910 on tug boat 
out of Toronto. To his advantage to com- 
municate. M460B 

NIELSEN (Nelson) Harold Oscar— Born 
in Denmark in 1898; emigrated to Canada 
in 1918. Last heard of in Manitoba in 
1923; gave as his address, South Beacn 
and Claire Lake, Canada. Sister anxious. 

M411i 

CHARLES, Edmund Charles— Height 

6 ft.; dark hair; fresh complexion; piano 
maker. Sister anxious to locate. , M40 °5 

WEEKS, John— Age 30 years; height 

6 ft. 11 ins.; weight 200 lbB.; brown hair, 

' blue eyes. Last heard of from Winnipeg 

in 1935, M4084 

RICHARDSON, Fred— Age 21 years. 
Occupation, works in tobacco fields; ac- 
customed to work in Western Ontario. 
Mother in Ottawa anxious. lliioi 

OLSEN, Sverre Norman— Born in Hal- 
den, Norway, in 1909. Auburn hair; blue 
eyes. Last heard from in 1937 from Rocky 
Mountain House, Alberta. M.W6i 

HATHAWAY Children— An aunt -in 
England is trying to secure trace of tms 
family. Names— Albert, NelBon, Bertna 
Emma and Annie. Known to have lived in 
Moose Jaw. Sask. uioii 

DELANEY, Mrs. Vernon (nee Alice 
Bell Thompson)— Age 27 years; medium 
height; dark brown eyes; fair complex- 
ion; Scotch. Has three boys; husband in 
drapery business. Last heard from three 
years ago. Relative in the Old Country 
anxious for some word. *° m 

QANES, Arnulf Elnar— Born in Vem- 
undsvik, Norway, in 1894; last heard 
from in December, 1935, from Camp Sow, 
Middleton, Ont. Worked for Dominion 
Construction Co. Father anxious for 
news. M4164 

WILLIAMS, Mrs. Herbert A. (nee Rose 
Blanche Jonas) Age 38 years. Was known 
to he living in North Augusta, Ont., ana 
Kingston, Ont. Relative anxious for neWJU 

RICHARDSON, Mrs. Christopher (nee 
Emily Calvert) — Age about 73 years; tan 
and dark. Last heard of fifty-five years 
ago from Orangevllle, Ont., and Toronto. 
Nephew In Old Country enquiring. 214*. 

VAN SICKLER, Mrs. Kate (nee Pol- 
lard)— Domestic. Has been missing since 
1916. Relative anxious to locate. 2^l» 

WHEELER, George Stanley— Age 34, 
dark hair; height 5 ft. 4 ins.; wears darn 
horn-rimmed glasses; plays musical in- 
strument. Lived in Peterboro and 1°: 
ronto. M41« 
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Magazine 
Page 

Items of Interest in 
Picture and Paragraph 
for all the Family to 
Read and Enjoy 



"Horse sense w stable thinking" .so it has been n»- 
vuirked. At any rate, ivhntever the cani'Krsnlioti is 
about, these two equine 



Conquering 

Space 

Rapid Developments in the 
Aeroplane Industry 




pip 



MORE than ever men and women 
are taking an interest in aero- 
planes in these fateful days, and 
millions of people, because of their 
wretched, helpless plight, must feel 
exceedingly sick at heart, every 
time they hear the whirring of pro- 
pellors in the sky. 

The earliest aeroplanes were built 
of silk and spruce, wire and bamboo, 
and it was the world war (accord- 
ing to The Children's Newspaper), 
which brought into existence the 
aeroplane with a frame of plywood 
and glue. Scarcely more than ten 
years ago, the all-metal plane took 
the air — and holds the field. But in- 
side each wing of the metal plane is 
a forest of scaffolding, and the out- 
side of each wing is peppered with 
thousands of rivets. It takes two 
men four hours to rivet a square 
foot of a metal plane. 

In the Duramold plane, it is 
claimed that all this tedious skilled 
labor is unnecessary. The parts of the 
Duramold surface of a plane's 
framework can be moulded in large 
sections, and fitted so as completely 
to cover the fuselage, or body, in 
five hours. Such a fuselage, which 
carries the crew and all the equip- 
ment of a plane, is said to be as 
tough, as resistant, and as enduring 
as any metal now employed. 



The employment of Duramold is 
restricted at present to the fuselage. 
But it is hoped to make wings and 
tail of the same material. Then the 
all-plastic plane will be as common 
as the motor-car, because it will be 
turned out in vast numbers, to a 
standard pattern, and will be 
cheaper far than the plane can be 
now, because of the saving in the 
cost of labor. 



Why Is Cod Liver Oil Good For Us? 



COD-LIVER oil is not a popular 
prescription. Most people take 
it only under protest, and find it 
difficult to understand why it 
should be better for them than 
cream or butter. 

Why should the oil from the liver 
of a cod have any special merits, 



Factual Fragments 



;appearing in the world's news 



A California radio ventriloquist 
has invented a trap to electrocute 

ants entering his home. 

* ♦ * 

Canada is expected to export 
210,000,000 bushels of wheat in the 
crop year. 

* * * 

A Dutch motorist arrived in Sing- 
apore before the war said he had 
travelled 300,000 miles in search of 
happiness, but had not found it. 

* • * 

Nearly 30,000 New York children, 
6,000 more than last year, have been 
attending Daily Vacation Bible 
Schools this summer. 



Experts report that wild geese 
have no single leader to a flocfc, but 
take turns leading the flight 

Women weavers in London are 
taking an active part in Britain's 
export drive by weaving material 
which, before the war, was im- 
ported. 

* * * 

Transparent covers have been in- 
vented to protect glass coffee- 
makers from dust 

+ * * 

A record sugar crop of 10,000 
metric tons was produced in Para- 
quay last year. 



and be better than the fat in the 
milk of a cow? 

The answer to this is that it is not 
merely the fat in the cod-liver oil 
which is valuable, but also the vita- 
mins it contains. 

Scientists have discovered that 
green food is an important source 
of vitamins, and that cows in winter 
or in times of drought, when green 
food is lacking, give milk deficient 
in these essential substances. But 
cod never lack green food in the sea, 
and those around Norway have par- 
ticularly rich green pasturage, so 
that cod-liver oil always contains 
an abundance of vitamins, even 
more than cream. It is this which 
makes cod-liver oil such a valuable 
food. 



Stupendous Feat of Engineering in South America 



BY a stroke of engineering genius traffic communica- 
tions between Argentina and Chile have been sud- 
denly increased by means that would have seemed im- 
possible to travellers of fifty years ago. 

Between the two Republics stretches a vast link of 
the Andes Mountains, which is here a boundary 1,500 
miles long that must be passed before either nation can 
reach the other. 

Extending almost in an unbroken line through South 
America a distance of 4,000 miles, the Andes are a 
world of marvels, comprising awe-inspiring volcanoes, 
beneath whose troubled foundations terrible earth- 
quakes originate. They are the source of rivers. Their 
mighty valleys shelter great cities. They teem with 
riches in gold, silver, copper, tin, lead, quicksilver, zinc, 
and coal. But, fiery within, and in places eternally 
wrapped in snow, they are a barrier shutting off the 
east of the continent from the west. 

To remove! this isolation engineers pierced the 
mountains beneath the Upsallata Pass thirty years ago, 
and since then railway trains have run through a moun- 
tain tunnel 7,520 yards long and rising at its highest 
point to 10,520 feet. 



The tunnel through the Andes, however, restricted 
travel to the railway, for although there is a perilous 
track over the mountains above its course, deep snow 
blocks out the pass for nine months of the year. 

What the engineers have done now is to make a 
motor-way through the tunnel. A modification of the 
roads approaching the tunnel and running through it 
now makes it possible for travellers from Chile to 
Argentina or from Argentina to Chile to make their 
way through the heart of the Andes without leaving 
their cars. 

Thus one more barrier is converted into a highway. 
Lofty mountains are as effective hindrances as seas to 
communications until engineers come to pierce them. 
They separate nation from nation, and lead to the 
evolution of birds and animals peculiar to restricted 
heights and ranges, a notable example being the exist- 
ence of those camel-like animals the llamas and 
vicunas. 

These remarkable creatures are found wild nowhere 
but among the coarse grass limited to certain areas of 
these mountains through which motor-cars have now 
begun to run. 



MERE WORDS 

Dictionary Difficulties Encount- 
ered by the Lexicographer 

THE earliest dictionary that exist- 
ed in the world was in the 
Chinese language. 

Samuel Johnson's dictionary of 
1755 contained about fifteen thou- 
sand words. More than six hundred 
thousand words are defined by a 
modern unabridged dictionary of 
the English language (Oxford Dic- 
tionary). 

The stupendous task of creating a 
dictionary is indicated by the fact 
that, starting a Brazilian dictionary 
of the Portuguese language thirty 
years ago, the Brazilian Academy of 
Letters has not yet completed the 
definitions of words beginning with 
"A." 



HELIUM FILM 

Helium II, one form of liquid 
helium that is so fluid it behaves al- 
most like a gas, forms about the 
thinnest liquid films that scientists 
have yet been able to produce. A. 
K. Kikoin and B. G. Lasarow, of the 
Ukrainian Physical-Technical Insti- 
tute in Kharkov, report to the 
British journal, "Nature," that they 
have produced films of the cold sub- 
stance so thin that it would take a 
quarter of a million of them piled 
up to measure an inch in thickness. 



16 



THE WAR CRY 



September 7, 1040 



In ENGLAND'S GDEEN 

and PLEASANT LANE 
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There's a Catch at the Heart in the 

Remembrance that War Threatens Its Charm ^^ 



TO return to Old England after 
years away from her! The 
beauty of it all. There is a 
magnificent grandeur which 
is Canada — its soaring heights, its 
boundless prairies, its wondrous 
rivers, its vast inland seas. There 
is a mystery about South Africa 
that can never be reproduced in 
prose or poem, its moon-lit shades 
and its noon-day brilliance, and 
its brooding, brooding over the 
wrongs and sorrows of centuries, 
and yet its extravagance of nature. 
But, say, there's a loveliness about 
these English lanes that sets my 
heart a -throbbing, and making me 
sing "All things bright and beauti- 
ful", and of "England's green and 
pleasant land". 

As one meanders along roadsides 
of verdant beauty, beside placid 
rivers, past fields aglow with ripen- 
ing grain, and by cottages embow- 
ered in flowers, with here and there 
glimpses of other loveliness beyond 
some age-old glade, there is a catch 
at the heart in the remembrance 
that war threatens its charm. 

"A Child in the Midst" 

The children — the lovely children! 
Since my home-coming I think my 
greatest delight has been in watch- 
ing these English children. The fan- 
grace of them! I find myself saying, 
"He set a child in the midst". And 
war, brutal war, threatens them; has 
scattered them among strangers — 



"If God be for us, who can be 
against us?" 

Alongside this picture of the 
charm of the countryside there is 
another equally enthralling. "From 
earth's wide bound and ocean's fur- 
thercst coast" has come a company 
of daring young adventurers, with 
hearts all thrilling in a passionate 
dedication to the defence of the land 
that gave their parents birth — of 
which their fathers have told them 
and their mothers have sung to 
them. 

Here they are — the gleam of their 
eyes telling of a clean manhood; the 
trim, slim neatness of their bodies 
but a mere hint of their physical 
vigour. They have come from the 
"True North, strong and free" to 
stand on guard in the little villages 
whose names and stories mingle 
with the rhymes of their childhood. 
The Canadians, the Australians, 
the New Zealnnders, the South 
Africans, the Newfoundlanders, here 
they are; and Britons, too. "God has 
made us of one blood". Not even \\ r e, 
ourselves, know the strength of the 
tie that binds us, the glory of the 
bond that makes our freedom. Is it 
not because "God is in the midst of 
her; He shall help her, and that 
right early?" Is not that the secret? 
Our belief in God? 



But pardon me, please. Where am 
I getting to? In one of those beauty 
spots so vividly in my mind as I 







PRINCESSES IN THEIR WARTIME HOME.— In view of the need for saving 
petrol Princess Elizabeth and Princess Margaret have brought their favorite pony 
cart again into use. This charmina and up-to-date photograph was taken in the 
grounds of the country residence where the Princesses are staying during the war 



Hachel weeping for her children. 
When doom descends upon those 
who have brought the present un- 
told anguish upon the world, God 
pity them for what they have done 
to the children! 

The drums that will herald the 
coming of the enemy are waiting; 
the fires of his destruction are ready 
to burst into flame, but not yet, in 
all this land of mine, have I heard 
yet a whimper of fear or of doubt- 
ing dread. "In this will I be con- 
fident" is the song of Britain to-day. 



write I came across something the 
other day, the memory of which has 
led me into this rhapsody. Those 
who passed unheedingly might 
never see what was given me to see. 
Under the shadow of 'trees that 
were saplings when last an enemy 
threatened these shores, hidden be- 
neath their shelter so that no alien 
eye watching from the sky can de- 
tect them until the moment of action 
arrives, is a military encampment 
of men whose speech tells of Van- 
couver Island and Manitoba, of 
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Halifax and of Prince Rupert. Here 
I saw one of the strangest of sights, 
to me, that is. 

Here there has existed for years 
a Community of Sisters of Devo- 
tion, going about their spiritual and 
other pursuits amidst a beauteous 
peacefulness, far from the madden- 
ing crowd. Descends upon their soli- 
tude these hundreds of military 
men, and with a courteous hospital- 
ity, which does not so much as hint 
at a disturbing factor, the Sisters 
make way for them. 

And when I visited the place— in 
company with my friend, Major 
Steele — it was to find that one of my 
own Red Shield comrades was 
there also. Nothing special in that, 
of course. 

The devoted Sisters, however, 
have given up to the Red Shield one 
of their spacious lecture halls, or, 
maybe, a teaching-room. Here we 
found the Red Shield man getting 
ready for some program or other, 
and two of the sisters diligent in 
their service for him and us; climb- 
ing ladders, fixing screens, fetching 
here and carrying there. 

"What sort of entertainments do 
you have here?" I asked. 

"Pictures and such-like. And 
here's the games-tables, and there's 
the writing-corner, and that's the 
library", the Captain answered. 

"Umph!" I said. "And how do you 
get on for your meetings?" 

"Oh, we have them here. I had 
one here last Sunday night; a sing- 
song, and some sacred pictures, and 
then a straight-out talk." 

"What sort of singing and what 



aid 



sort of talking?" I asked, still preju- 
diced quite badly. 

"Oh 'Abide with me'; Tell me 
the old, old Story'," (and this with a 
slv glance) "And maybe one of your 
choruses. As for preaching, they 
don't get any; I'm no preacher, but 
I did tell them how to be new men 
in Christ and live clean lives. 

"And ?" said I. 

"Two of them came to me after- 
wards and asked me how they could 
begin to be Christians; I talked to 
them over in that corner and pray- 
ed with them." 

And that place became to me as a 
Gate of Heaven, and I remembered 
the words of Our Lord about 
"There am I in the midst". 
* * * 

While England waits for the shock 
of battle, which may have come by 
the time you read this, another fight 
is on. the fight that means the 
snapping of sin-chains and the 
bursting of the bonds of evil. You 
folks in Canada have in your pray- 
ers the Red Shield men who are in 
the front of this business of making 
your husbands and sons, your broth- 
ers and your sweethearts avowed 
followers of Jesus Christ. 

Some people think that it is noth- 
ing else but tea and coffee and choc- 
olates, entertainments and games. 
We all have need to re-align our 
vision. At first I saw nothing but 
the beauties of the rural spot, and 
then I felt nothing but an old-fash- 
ioned prejudice, until I heard the 
Captain say: "I took them over to 
that corner and prayed with them! 



SEQUEL TO 

(Continued 
dren need a home far from the 
terrors of war and we have room' 
for them here. That's all there is 
to it. After one has raised twelve, 
one doesn't mind a couple more." 

Monday would have been her 
aviator son's 27th birthday. She 
showed his R.A.F. uniforms — sent to 
her by the air ministry after his 
death. 

The Hughes children left England 
August 1L Their mother wrote to 
Mrs. Overall that they had gone, but 
she heard nothing of them until -she 
read an account in the newspaper 
and she learned .the children were 
in Toronto. 

"Our youngsters are going to the 
Canadian National Exhibition to- 
day and they may be able to bring 
Tony and Maureen back with them." 

Mrs. Overall's son was Niagara 
Falls' first casualty of the war. He 
went to England to join the R.A.F. 
in 1936. "I'm a Yorkshire woman 
myself," his mother said,, "and my 



A TRAGEDY 

from page 9) 

boy went all the way across the sea 
K to die within a few miles of where 
I was born and raised." 

A younger son, Norman Overall, 
is stationed with the R.C.A.T. at 
Manning Pool, Toronto. A daughter, 
Captain Ethel Overall, is with The 
Salvation Army near Bombay, 
India. 

Both Tony and Maureen are look- 
ing forward to Niagara. "Mrs. 
Overall must be an awfully nice 
woman," declared Tony, "and I'm 
told she lives right where all the 
peaches grow — I certainly perked 
up when I heard that! We have to 
buy all that sort of thing at home." 

A RICH HARVEST 

KINDNESS begets kindness, and 
truth and trust will bear a rich 
harvest of truth and trust. There 
are many trivial acts of kindness 
which teach us more about a man's 
character than many vague phrases. 
Samuel Smiles. 



